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To the Right Homonrable Trowas Wrartow, 
Comptroller of bis Majeſties Houſhold, and one of 
his Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy Coundll. 


SIR, 
Know Addreſſes of this Nature are com- 
I monly founded on Flattery ; and when In. 
tereſt guides the Pen, ( without a jult cltcem 
tree from a Mercenary end ) 'tis hard to avoid 
it, | "T's caſter to be an Amthor then a Fudge, 
and harder to be Impartial m Commendation then 
either : For where the known verity of the Cha- 
| © racer proves its Title to Applaule, the Nicety 
is ſo great, that the Adnurer muſt approach 
with ſuch a decent Reſpe&, that the Patron may 
not have more or {ls prailethen is requiſite, and 
then the -W riter may detie Cenfure. 
| I know not which 6s the greateſt Pleaſure in 
others,” T hat of receiving Favours, or acknow- 
ledping of em ; But) in me the latter exceeds 
the firlt. And as your Honour was never back- 
ward in (crving the pooreſt Petitioner, I hope 
. you will not be thye-of recciving the thanks of 
your humbleſt Admirer. | 
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| Tt has been the greateſt part of your Satis- 
faction to be in Power. to Ko your Friends; 
nor is it poſſible any Advantage or Preferment 
could corrupt you into the forgetfulnels of em. 
bY All your Favours come from you fo eaſie, fo 
| free from State, or ExpeQation of Attcndance 
4 from thoſe you alliſt, that a man would almoſt 

Wi; wiſh to want, only to be obliged by ſo much 


i goodnels. 

|| W hat you now poſſes was accepted for 

the beneht of the Publick, not the Profit of the 
Employment : And the People are! fafelt when 
the Afﬀairs of the Nation are manag'd by thoſe 
who are above Bribes, and have not their For- 
tuncs to make out of em. 

Much more may be faid, but the World is 
lo very ſenſible of the Honour, Generofity, and 
Wortbineſs, which attend you, That my weak 

 Panegirick would found like a T ak il] and twice 
told roa Peron who had both heard, and could 
deliver it berter. I only wiſh I may never loſe 
= Happineſs I now enjoy, in ſubſcribing my 
c 


Your Honours moſt Obliged,, 
Humble, and Dcyotcd Scrvant, 


_ Will. Montfort. 
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T1HE 


Preface to the Reader. 


[ has been a har matter for the moſt Celebrated Pens to 
I Pleaſe all bumours ; The beſt of Writers bave err d, therefore 
the worſt may the better be excuſed. All young Irces are allowed 
time to bear, and a poor Soy! with diligence and care, bas by de- 
rees Rewarded the pains of the Husband-man, I am not unſenſts 
ble of my Imperſettions, nor of the neceſſary aſ: i/tances I want im 
writing : In the firſt place, I muſt confeſs I am no Schollar, which , 
renders me Incapable of ſtealing from Greek and. Latin Authors, 
as the better Learned have done ; the dreſſing of an old Thouzbt 
in new Wards, is an Excellency Iſh arld be aſhamed! »f , could doit 
to Per ſeflion. A jilver Tankard may be melted "Wi and work 4 
tp into a Cup yy Ears, nay, fine figures engrav'd upon it to, yet 
the mettle's the ſam?, though the faſhion be alter d. 
I bave a natural beckination to Poetry, which was born and; not 
bred.in me , I endeavour t2 do well, but have not Learning .enouzh : 
to be poſitive it w ſo, yet my Induſtry ſhould not be deſpijed, when | 
I confeſs my weakneſs; But the Town are as unwilling to encou- 
rag? 4 young Author, as "the = houſe a young Attor, well, 
time may work Mir acles ; I am -nſible if Dr. Busby bal 
lighted all his Junior Black: h:ads, ſcarce Divinity or Poet: y 
bad arriyd to that unexpetted Perfehion as i naw extant, 
1 know I-have a great many. Enemies, but why they are ſo, 
is more than they know, 1 canuot remember any perſon I ever 
w'd willingly : If my cpmuin be Obnoxioks to ſome, why, 
that 1 muſt account for Above. And: tis very bard-I may. not 


enj*y; 


The Preface to the Reader. 


enjoy it bere, when my ſide's uppermoſt ; and yet thoſe who are 
of a contrary mind, are allowed theirs quietly. I thought I had 


been beneath their ſcorn, but 1 find their malice excuſes none. 


I have heard a Tudge ( wha has writ, but was advis d not to, 
expoſe it ) ſay there was ſcarce a Poet left worth hanging, but 
1 wiſh thoſe that are, had-their Deſerts , my Comedy in the Play 
probably is not ſo Light, nor the ſerious part of it ſo heavily 
managed as it ought to be, yet the Maſters of the F _—_ 
loft nothing by it, nor will the Printer | hope, though ut ſells 
for Twelve Pence. 


Well;to ſhew youT am an encourager of Poetry, 1 have Printed + 


ſome verſes, which but for my good nature, might have been 
buried in Oblivion; but I think 'tis pitty a Style ſo: Elegant 
( attended with ſuch Prodigious Fancy ) ſhould be loſt : They 
were ſent me from an unknown hand by the way of Inſtruthion. 


Imortal Mountfort ſhould begin this Letter, 

Burt that thy Play's as mortal as a better, 

But let what will of that be (aid, 

thas made proviſion tor the Parſly bed; 

A pretty portion for thy eldeſt Daughter, 

(At which the Minor Poets mouths make Water ) - 


* Who didſt with little wit and much ill Nature, 


So loon ſet up-for Comedy and Satyr, 

Prithy be free thou lucky Rogue, 

How camethy Jeſts lo much invogue, 

That 'tis a mode to laugh and do 'em reaſon, 
Leaſtthole who dont,ſhould be brought in {or Treaſon. 
Well, Faith and Froch thou art a happy Dog, 

And can'it deſign and flatter, fawn and Co 
With a whole Audience, banter'd by an Epilogue, 

| Waen 
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When n2xt thou doſt employ thy working Brains, 

Take modeſtly thy Fate, Husband thy Gains, 

And learn co {peak with Reverence of James. 

| | That laſt Rhime I think is Admirable, though if be bad had 
Stairs: to bus Brains, it might have chim'd as well. 1 dont know 
that [ meddle with any State Affairs in my Play , and for Satyr, 
ll ſwear he bas found out what I never meant. 

Perhaps theſe verſes may ſeem a little groſs, but they are 
diſmal ſevere : And 1 have charity to believe they were writ off 
hand, for really as Ar. Bays ſays, I dont believe when the 
Perſon invented *em, he evey troubled his head abont it I wons 
der if this Gentleman coſt Omnipotence a ſecond thought, if be 

| did, I have heard ſecond thoughts are beſt, and 1 cannot belp 

| ſaying it coſt Qmnipotence its ' thoughts, how to make one of 
the worſt Poets. 

Here is another f acetions piece as Ironically meant, as the for- 
mer was ſeriouſly deſign'd , it was ſent me as from a Woman, to 
make it go down the glubber , and 1 think. I could not do the Att 
thor juſtice ( any other way ) but in Printing it. 


Hail thou the Shak({phear of our prelent age, 

Who doſt at once, ſupply and grace the Stage 

| With different proots of thy ſurprizing wit, 
Vying with what the eſtablith'd Pens have writ Ke. 
Young Mule go on, whote early purchas'd Praile: 
Contends with Lawriet and decaying Bays, 
Nor 15't unjuſt to ſacrihce both them, 
To thy aſpiring, and as hopeful Pen, 
Since Emulatien ſtil's the Poets aim, | 
And his moſt loy'd Reward, but glorious fame, 


\ 
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Joſt Praiſe will raiſe thy ſoreing Muſe till higher, 


And add new Vigour, Spirit, Life, and Fire, 

To what thy fruitful Brain ſhall more acquire , 
But to encreaſe the wonder of thy pen, 

Thou art not now, more learn'd then Shakeſpeay then, 
Who toth' amaze of the more Letter'd men, 

Minted ſuch thoughts from his own Natural Brain, 

As the great Readers, (ince could ne're attain, 

Though daily they the Rock of Learning drain, 

Nature moſt juſtly, in thy Play is ſeen, 

Ealie the Ploc, and turning of cach Scene , 

Thy Similies {o new, that they ſurprize 

Like afreſh Beautie's bright, all-conquering eyes, 
Thy words with arclels Grace {o [moothly flow, 
That like ſoft Waller's verſe, thy Prole does ſhow; 
Harmonious is the ſound, tunes every Line, 

More pleaſing far,then Gingling tirelome Rhime, 
Thoſe tew will nicely taſte the {weeter Chime, 
Whole Soul's composd of numbers, like cothine. 
Already halt chou learnt the Art ro move 

From niceſt honour, to the tender'(t Love, 

And gently doſt inſtru the bluſhing maid, 
How ſoon her Love, is ſtill by Love berray'd 
Into a (oft Confeſſion of her flame 

For him thar dies for what, he dares not name. 
This laſt writ Play diſcovers to in thee, 
Something like Reading, and Philoſophy, 

Elſe how could'{t thou, with ſuch judicious art, 
Coppy true nature in each various part, 

The lower Comedy which leems deſign d 

To pleale thunthinking crawd, and lels Rehin'd, 


Even 
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E-yen that is natural, brisk, corre&, and free, 
Has che erue Salr, and Spirit of Comedy : | 
May it ſucceed, and pleaſe the carping Aye, [= 
Who ariogty enjoy'd thy Pucellage, x $ 
As vext the firſt ſhould ſo much —_ give, ts | 
Forete!ling that the next would longer live” | 
Have Couragethen, #nd be fio'tmore afraid, 
You need not act again the baſhful Maid : 
Let not the fate of that —_— thee, 
Burt liſten to fam'd Waller's Prophehie. 

** The faiding Bloſſom's, which a young Plant bears, 

© [ngage out Hopes for the ſucceeding years ; 

* And Hope is all which Art or Nature brings 
* At the firſt Tryal to accompliſh things. 

** Mankind was firſt created an Eſlay, 

© That ruder Praught, the Deluge waſh'd away. 
'** How many Ages paſt, what Blood and Toil, 
© Before we made one Kingdom of this Iſle. 
How long in vain, had Nature ſtrivd to frame 
An a&ing Poer, till great Shak/pher came , ; 
And thou the next wilt Rival himin Fame. 
Unknown Admirer, as I am of thee, 

\Whom nothing could debauch to Poetry, * 
But the ſtrange Zeal l haveto do thee Right, / 
Maugrc my Sexs weakneſs, Nature's fpighr. 
I'll hope good Nature ſo will interpoſe, 

You'll notthere weltmeanmtEmgarfatezot —— 
To laſhing Criticks, whoſe ill-naturd rage 

|. Blow off young Bloſſoms in this Satirick Age. 

To th' bluſhing Flames let it commicred be, 

In filence dye, there only ſlain--by thee, 
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The Preface to the Reader. 

Now [ am nat at all concern'd. at | this, nor. do, or. did [ 
ever write for Fame ; And when 1 chance to write again, ( as 
indeed all my Works are -bab nab at a Venture ) if the Town 
will be as kind to my next third day, as they were to my laſt, 
I ſhall leave my Poetry to the utmoſt. Severity of their Cenſure, | 
and end with an approvd Saying, It 1 have. their Money, 
much good may 'do them with their Jelts. 


E Dramatis | 


.493 


D 1 P { b: 
ramartis FCerian@ee. 

| D awy a haughty Spaniard, in Love with > Mr. Willtns 
” Dorothea, but married co Biaucha art lat. i x LOR 
Stlvio, a (tranger in Love wich Dorothea, Mr. Myuntfort, 


Antowus,Brocher to Styie,the ocher (ranger in love J xy 


- w_ =” | 
with Feliciana, ow el 


Don L1pex, a Rich ol | coverous Spani &/z Father | 

to Feliciana and Dorothea. : 5 Mr. Notes, 
Don Franciſco, an old Spaniard, Father to Don Gar{ss, Mr. Lee. 
Don Pedro, Father to Biancha. Mr. Bright. 


Guzymn,Szrv. to Carlosgand intricgues with Faraola, My. Underhill, 
Sanc 50, Serv. to Silvio, an Engliſh-man picxt up in [ die. Dink 
England. ah noms 


WOMEN. 


Dorothea, in a manner engaged to Carios, but in } Mis. Kaiohe. ; 
Love with Silzwo. pr 
Feliciana, her liſter in Love with Anionio, Mrs Mowntfort. 
Farmeſa, Woman to Dorothea. Mrs. Corey, 
Biancha in Love with Carlos. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
A Neice to Don Pedre. Mrs. Mus. 
Dons, Attendants, Fidlers, Bravo's, Gc. 
SCENE Seill 


PROLOG KH E 


Spoke by Mrs. Bracezgirdle. 
EI, northy Auditors, I am come apait, 
To plen'l in the behalf of a weak Pen , 
Purking thin the expetting mwretch does ſit, 
To hear the dreadful ſentence of the Pit. 
Se are refolsd ( be bears ) it ſþall be damwd, 
Y Only becauſe 'tis from a Players hand, 
Sure we have afted ſome notoriows Tredſon, 
You'll not allow th: Men, nor do 1s reefo: , 
Our Women art a5 kind as ty bet'®, 
But nothing but a Maitl forfooth will 46, ; 
And her twice had, rot her, ſhe was not | : 
Nou turn her off upon ſome baſe pretence, 
So making her a fool, proves jou have jeje > 
How many of our poor deluded train, 
Have been took off the Stage and ſent again. 
One day high dfeſs d as any _ Sinner, 
Th next, poor r1ggings pawn d 10 buy 'em dinner, 
So from that greatneſs, ſtill grow tefs and leſs, 
Commend me to a Huswife for a miſs, 
Befire the ſilly Creatures you debauchyd, , 
Tou made high preſents, ſome of 'em wer- caoth'd, 
Some on fir floor did lodge, in plate did feaſt, 2 
—— wy: but —_ _— geſt , 
0ys of all forts, with $quirnl, Lizzard, Parrot 
And in three Months 0 feſb! bow oh ddhey beerir, \ 
In clogs did beat the bodf, and lay in Garret , 
Some ſparks have told me they wou'd do as much, 
If I had grace enough to be but ſuch , \ 
Nay; 1 was offer'd fifty Skillings Dutch. 
Bur to our Author 4+—— - 
Ceu'd but the Females ſee, how wery ſal 
He loxks, they'd putty ſuch a likely Lad, 
But hang him ſlave, he's marned, there's the curſe, 
Ab Dewilfdr thith b-tter and for worſe. 
Well Gaffants, B impartial to him this day, 
If his Play's bad, damn him indeed [ ſay 
But ij by chance, hs has writ ut to your min, 
As ever you expe# my heart to find 
Inclinable to vou, be kind to him, 
Aad Laiies if you ſmile, we doubt not then. . : 


The 
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The Firt ACT. 
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Enter Don Carlos, and hs Man Guzman. 


y & I: N FE © A Garden. 


Carlos, Ave 1] ioventcd numerous plecaſurcs for her ? 
H Waſted my plenty to advarice Her State : 

Was I the firſt that ſer her, up for ſhew ? 

Nouriſt'd her Emulation, ſtill with preſents 

Which rais'd the Envy of the Spaniſh Dames, 

Becanſe their Lovers could not match my puifts * —-- 

Guzm. Good Sir, don't chafe fo !-—— 

Carl. Arts have been puzr'd and Invention tir'd, 
To hnmour her affected Luxury ; 

There's not a ſence ſhe has, but as it pall'd, 

I ſtill Cupply'd with change ! 

Guz. Nay, you have had enough to do to pleaſe her, 
For ſhe has been as humourſome, as Breeding Quality, 
When the Family wants an Heir. \ 

Carl. Damn her foul feeding, on this courſe Plebeian, 
For were he Noble hewould own his Being, 

It is ſome firſt Rate Servant to a Frenchmax, 
Whoſe Singing, Dancing, Tilting h'has been learn'd, 
By his obſervance, when his Maſter pra&tis'd. 

Gut. What a dull dog am I, without theſe Graces ! 
I hare ſeen as much as any man 3 
Remember as little, and perform leſs! 

If I get but a Horſe- back, 
They ſwear I look like a Monſter on a Monſter ; 
And quote me for a figure in St. Anory's Dream. 

Carl. O Love! thou woman in the man, and woman mans, 
111 Planet curſe on ye both. 

Guz, Prettily deſcrib'd, and heartily curſt ! 

His Honour's as fancifull as a Dwch-Priat. 
Carl. When yeſterday I led her from the Church, 


Amongſt the Crowd this thing admiring ſtood, 
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(2) 
Each Gallant did his dayly duty Pay, 
She unconcern'd without return paſs't by *em ; 
I was amaz'd at this unuſual Carriage 
But as I wondering ſtocd ro gueſs the Canſg. 
This vpftart with a tedious grace Saluted, 
Whilſt ſhe to ſatisfy him, *rwas approv 'd, 
With the like lazy movement, anſwer*d ir. 
Gat. This comes of good breeding. Our Country's fam*4 
For't: He that's mannerly kere, Ten to one but 
He's poyſon'd, my Beaver's worn out with 
My Serving man's Curtefy ! 
Carl. Peace Fool! This Morning will I watch her ! 
For if he cheriſhes what laſt ſhe gave him 
He will be there again to covet more. 
I will obſerve their Glances cagerly ; 
Eyes will ſufficient Teſtimony give, 
Then, if I am reſolv'd of what [ dread, . 
Her ſpruce Adorer Ple diſpoſe of quic kly. 
Guz. Sir! It your paſſion would ahate a while, 
To ſerve you : I'de diſcover ſomething to you 
. Tho), *ris not like 1 Man of Gazmans Honour, 
To boaſt of what his Rhetorick has obrain'd. 
Carl. What ſays the Coxcomb ? 
Guz. The Coxcomb has done Sir : {f 
Carl. Sirrah, reſtrain your Follies till you 5nd my temper * 
Fitter to receive \em. 
Guz. If your temper deſires to be inform'd, whether 
Your Miftrifles Inclinations bend more to 2nother 
Then your ſelf, ſlight not my Intelligence. 
Car. Prethce--- {ay any thing, for.] am ſo wrackt 
With my ſuſpitions I could deſtroy the Sex, 
Guz. Know then: ( oh ſecreſy forgive me! ) Her Maid, 
( Pardon me, my frailty :) Thave— 
Carl, What ? 
Guz. Enjoy'd! | 
Car. What then ? | 
Guz. Why then ſhe's a Whore - But her ſin is the leſs, 
Becauſe that ſhe pays for*t. 
Carl. Prolixity ! 'go'0n, what comfort muſt 1 hope from 
this-—Speak ! 
Guz. Why you'r as haſty as an Heir for his Fathers 
Death, or a Gamſter for his Wive', when he has 
Loſt all. | 
_ Cal. Slave / 


v 
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Cue. This Daraſell, 1 fay, being fond of my parts 
And being the Cloſer of her Maiftriiſes thoughts 
Will ſincerely inſtru& me, in all her affairs, which 
Being inform'd of, yoy'l the betrer contrive the rnine 
Of him, you doubt will be yours. N 
Carl, Is thy diſcovery Faithfull ? . 2 
Guz, As the love of Spaniels ! 
Carl. O! thou haſt given my longings vaſt detiohr ' 
For to be certain is my Souls Ambition ; % . 
Theſe ſecret-bearing Bawds are oft of uſe, 
Money and Luſt corrupt the Hearts of all : : 
Not Man the Judge of Hononr can withſtand %m .., | 
Kingdoms have been betray'd by firſt and laſt, \t 
And Families are {ti}l debauch't by Confidents. | 
Here's Gold for thee—pay her in other Coin, 
Sift out the Truth and all 1 haye— 
Guz. Ile hav'*t Sir, : 
Carl, Away then, 
] muſt to Church, wait on my wav'ring Loye , | 
Take heed ſhe knows mot that | ſet thee on ; 4 
For if this Stranger has preſented Her, | 
As "tis the Trade to make ſuch Tralls our friends » 
He that the Jargeſt guifts does ſtill beſtow, 
Muſt be her Chapman : Therefore do't ſecretly. 
Guz.. As Bankers break Sir——She Sleeps in Ignorance : 
For I have read a Proverb heretofore - - - 
Learn Secrets from, bnt truſt none with your Whore. [ Exit, 
Carl. © Jealouſy — Thou evill fruit in | 
Lovers Paradice; which tafted, forfeits 


All, pur Happineſs. 
Enter Don Francifco, 


Fran, For ſhame boy don't loiter fo! why, the Sun _ 
Hes took leave of his Miltrifs thefe four hours, 
And thou haſt not viſited thine yer, 


Carl, I am ready Sir, 
Fran. And ['le warrant ſhe's ready for thee boy, or the Woman has 


fail'd her, thy Mother was ready for me at all times, nay ſometimes 
readies then | z but not till 1 was Five and Forty by the Champion of d 
Spain. 
Cal. Are you for Charch Sir? _. 
Fran, Ns Leave the Church for ſuch young Fellows as you-are, you | 


have debauch'd it fo among you that Heay'n has forſook it. | 
| B 2 Carl, : 


( « 


(4) | | 


Carl, Forſook Church Sir, why where does it inhabit then ? * 

Fran, Where ? why in SanQtified thoughts, Holy and Private Cloſets. 
Strift and devout living, 

(. arl, Why is not the Church SanQifyed, holy,ſtrict, and devout ? 

Fran. The Church, ay Sir, but what are the Congregations watchers 
of Eyes, Drelling admirers, laltinuating Leerers, Hypocritical Fawners, 
Debeucbing Gallants, bribe-taking Servants, promiling bawds, Mothers 
that ſell their Childrens, Children that cheat their Mathers, Fluttering 
Courtiers, Strutting Merchants, Aﬀected Gay-Fops, Baboones of fifty 
mimiking Apes of five and twenty, proud Heireſles, Fortune-Plundering 
Soldiers, Hettoring Bravo's, Coy-ſeeming Maids, Leud wives, Painted 
\Wicdows, and pocky Whores, by St. [ago. 

Carl. ie take my Miſtreſs Sir from ſuch ill Company as ſoon as [ can. 

Fran. Well ſaid, do boy, marry her quickly, the ſooner the better , 
thon maj*lt looſe her yet, ſhe may be Stole in the mumbling of a Parer- 
Nofter, or the humming of an Amen ; there are perking, prinking, Dan- 
ciag, Finicall Rogues a purpole tor ſuch bulincſs. 

Car!. O my Spleen Lifies me at his chance ſaying. 


C krocks within. 


Franc, Fiy St go there's the Father of thy Mifkrifs, he's come about 
the Agreement for the Marriage z Here let hi;n in,.take the Key of the 
Garden. door with thee. 

Carl, O for a key to unleck his Daughters Soul : If ſhe be. falſe, 
this Juſtice I will have to ice the curſt occaſion in his Grave. [ Fx. 

Fran. Now concerning this match, I have a Confounded old Rogue 
to deal with; He has no more Conſcience then a Soldier in free Quar- 
ter , And as fond of his money as a Prieſt of a freſh Convert ; As proud 
as a Darling Stateſman, as Poſitive as an Aﬀected Wir, as Sullen as neg- 
lected merit, and more troubleſome, if poſſible, then the Civil Law, It 
has coſt me the Devill and all to maintain this Amour : A confounded 
Extravagant Rogue of a Son too, has preſcated her profuſely—— A Pox 
of her pride, It has colt me 5000 Crovns the wooing of her.. By St. 
Jago, in England f Man might have layn with the whole Nation for half 
the money 


Enter Don Lopez. 


Senior Lopez, good day to you. 
L.op. "I he like to you Signior Franciſce. LET 
Fran. Will you walk Signior Lopez,or (Hall we fit down on this barick 3 
Lyp. 1 am invifterent warm with walking hither, if it pleaſe you 
let's lit. | | | 
Fran, With all my heart—withza there ? [_ Enter Servants. 
by. _ 
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Give us ſome Chocolate, Prother that muft be, to our Aﬀairs concern» 
ing our Children. | [ Exact 

Leop. Why truly the charge of Children is of great concern, of mighty 
moment Brother, and Girles more chargeable, more dangerous, and 
much more troubleſome then Boys : you I think have but ore Soft; 
ah happy man, you're in no fear for his miſcarriage, he can't Scandae 
Iize a Family fo much as a Daughter. 

Frau. He can't be got with Child indeed, but for every thing, cle, 


I think boys are full as troubleſome : theyre either given to Fighting, 


Drinking, Gaming, or Whoring ; If they're given to Fighting, Fifry 
to one bur they're kill'd, and a hundred to one but in a Whores qnar- 
rell ; then probable the name of a Family is loſt by it; if ro Drinking, 
why, if *tis bad Wine it flings 'em into a feaver, which is damnable ex- 
penſive, there's Dottors and Apothecaries, Rogues that get a Lively+ 
hood. by deſtroying of others ; and kill or cure, they mnſt be paid : which 
is very hard upon the Subject; If ro Gaming, why, It he has Indulgent 
- Parents he's uadone for ever, and if to Whortag, he may rot with the 
Pox. #' 

Lop. Ab! That Pox-Prother, is a!moſt Epederaicallz -They ſty "twas 
begor by an Jralien on a French Woman, ſent to Nurſe into Enland, and 
brought hither by ſome Cavaliers in the time of the late Civil Wars. 

Fran. Why *tis a burning ſhame, a Crying Sin Brother, and they dyg 
( they tay) ia greater numbers then they recover. 

Lop. Why %is great pitty there is not an Order Inſtituted by the Go 
vernment here among Phy litians, No Cure, No 1 Yoney. 

Fr... By Eſculapins they d ſtarve in a month then, you \l ſeea greater 
havock amongtt them then ever they made among us. | 
Well, but to. our Childres : 

Lop. Why, ay Seignior, to come to the Point. You knaw I have two 
Daughters, they mult both be provided for, indced it my daughter Filly 
had dycd of her diſaſter, I could have made your Sons Muſtriſs a much 
bettex Fortune. 

Fran. Why Feliciana is the youngelt, is ſhe not ? 

Lop. Yes, yes. 

Fran, Why, 1 tell you what 1 deſizn'd by my young Son, whom I loſt 
at Sea, 0 7av:o; had he liv'd, and 1 dy'd before him, I would never, have 
robb'd the Eldeſt; For I think it a Sin ugpardonable : 1 would have 
left him Sote Governour of his Brother, and natural - honour would have 


made him provide for him. 
Lop. Ay, but natural honour will not do in my Caſe: A Siſter can't 


do like a Brother ; For when oace ſhe's Married, the Power is loſt, and 
tho" ſhe has Inclinations to be Gen'rous, the Husband does often deny it, 


Fran. 1 dare ſwear for my boy Carlo, my dear bay, Carlos would let 
her want nothing. 
5Þs 
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' Lop: That might ſend her out of the World, [aſide 
If you will ſ-ttle 2000 Crowns per Ammon your Son; and make my 
Daughter a Joynture of 500 Crowns per arm, I will give him 20029 
Crowns with her. | . 
| _ . Fran, 2-000, Why my Son has preſented her to the vallue of 5009 

Crowns in one thing or another, 

Lop. Ay but that will be his again you know, 

Fran. His again, but with your leave, you give but 15000 Crowns 
with her at that rate, 


Enter Servants with Chocolate, who place 
themſelves of each ſidg of Lop. and Fran, 


Serv. Here's Chocolate, Sir. + * 

Fra. Fill, fill therefore Brother, 1 think your oblig'd in honour t9 
give her 5 and 20000 and then— | 

Lop. In honour Seigmtor [riſes] 

Fran, Ay in honour Seigmor [roſes] 

Lop, Why, 1 know what belongs to honour as well as you. 

Fra. You don't praftiſe it tho?, : 

Lip. Think better of your Countrys Conſtitution, and provoke not, 
with ſuch Indecent Inſolencies ; Conſider who | am, | | 

Fra, Who you are, . 

Lop, Ay: 

Fra. Ay: 

Lop. Ay. 

Fra. Why you are, 

Lop, What ? 

Fra, What ? 

Top. Ay, what? 

Fra: Why, you arean 01d Fellow as old as my felf, nor better nor 
$touter, 

Lop. Ignominious Compariſon, think of what Honſe 1 come from : 

Fra, From home for ought | know, and thither you may returs. 

Lop. Expe@ to anſwer this. | 


Fra, 1 will. | 

Lop. You ſhall, This for thy Son, [bears down Chocolate? 
Fra, This for thy Daughter, ' [ſtrides down 
Lob O ! PveScalded my hand, 

Fra. © my Leg, damn'd careleſs Dogs [brats hopping.) 


Lop. "Tis Lam'd for ever, Oh revenge ! 
Fra, Bang thy felf; 

Lep, Burn thy ſelf; | 

Fr4, Damn's villains, blind villains : 
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Lp. Tie heale 77 hand in thy hearts blood, 

Fra. Vie bury my Legs in thy Guts, Doggs, hell-kounds, Sacrile21- 
ous, Impicus : [Beats ems off hoppine 7 

Lop. ©! 1 ſhan't be able to puſh this month, Fat; 


C"JJCENE HH; nas 


Emer Silvio. 


Si{vio. Here ſhe mult paſs, here throngs admiring Spazr, 
To Gaze upon the Exccllence it hoaſts of : » 
It Smil'd upon me yeſterday, and with a Comfortable rlance, 
Gave mc a promiſe of a Blooming hope : | 
Particulily ſhe return'd my Complerent, t 
The Haughty Don that led her Look'd diſturb'd, 'F 
Grudging the mighty favour ſhe beſtow'd ; 
In all the Publick Entertainments too, 
She has feem'd pleas?d with what I ſill perform's ; 
And by her eyes has given me often notice, 
She would diſcourſe me if ſhe knew bat how ; 
Sure Shel be angry with my fix'd obſervance, 
For I ſhall gaze with ſuch amazement on her ; 
My Strift admiring may appear Idolatrovs. 


Enter Severall Dons. 


How the Crowd Swells and like Encreaſing waves 
Each backward Gallant preſſes his foregoer. 


Enter Carlos leading Dorothea, Feliciana «frey her, the Gallant; 
all bow in their turn ; Dorothea drops her Glove, Silvio rakes it wp. 


Madam your Glove. 
Dor. Nay, keep it Sir, and this, you have made 'em both your own 


by touching one, I ſcorn to wear what 
Strangers hands defile. [. She pulls off her Glove and fiings it down. 
Car. Stranger, youre ſawcy. 
$i1. Spaniard, you're happy. 
Car. Madam, you are too much i'th' Sun : 
Sil. If this be not Encouragement, I'm Stupid, 
Deſign'd by Hear'n purely deſign'd, 1 ſaw it, 
Perceiv'd how her diſdain was Counterfeited, 
And how my Sullen Rival Interpos'd betwixt 
Me and her Eyes; up you Bleſſed preſent, here D 
ext 


(VS). . 


Next my hgart remain —ha—herc's fomething | 
In *em, it ſticks; A Letter by my Soul direfted to me, 
Sure the Contents contains Felicity. [ opens it and yead;. 
Sir, 
Ou have Committed an Error dangerous, tho" wnwillingly, and your Tonoe 
rance may prove as fatall to us, a4 your ſelf. Therefore be at the Porch 
of St. Gregory at Eight this E vening, from whence you ſhall be C.nduited 
to one who will inform you better —if you dare © emure——f atl n0t —— 


Thou 1halt find I fear nothing. 
Oh Love, be Juſt in what thou ſeem'ſt to incline. 
- And this blefs'd day ſhall be for ever thine. [Exit, 


SCENE. II. Don Lopez Hoſe. 
Emer Carlos, ax4 Dorothea. 
Car. Madam, this Strangers moſt amazing Inſolence 


My Honour muſt Correct, or elſe be Cenſured ; 
Spain's Cuſtom pleads againſt ſuch Liberty, 


If we allow itnow "twill grow upon us. x 


Dor. Your Honour ought tolet him paſs negleted, 
To queſtion him would argue a ſuſpition, 
Let the thing nnaregarded ſleep in Silence, 
Car. Unpuniſh'd the Inſulter may preſume, 
His Arrogance is Cheriſh'd. 
Dor. If the conceit can give him fatisfaQion, 
Let him Enjoy it fince *cis all he'te meet with. 
Carl. How this affected carleſsnefs betrays her ; X | | 
Madam, with leave he muſt return your Gloves. 
Dor. Why, arc they ſach a Fortune ? 
Carl. Great Fortune, and great favour to a Stranger 
The Splendid'ſt Dons that ſtrut in ſhining Spain 
Would Worſhip 'em above their Popular Saint. 
Dor. 1 ſhould be Guilty then oth Superſtition, 
If Bigotted admirers fo eſteem me ; 
I'm ſafer far in his Indifference, 
Which can't affect ſuch a Blaſpheming zeal. 
Carl. But Madam, I mult urge again, 
Gur Countreys Cuſtom is enchroacht npon. 
Dor. The Cuſtom of aur Country none can match, 
Nor is there any Nation under Heayn | 
Guilty of ſuch Barbaritys as this : ; 
What is bur decent Curteſy elſwhere, | 
Produces 
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Produces here good reaſons for a Murther ; | 
Falſly pretending honour prompts you to'r, '# 

As honour were 2 Countenance for baſeneſs, 

No, 'tis the juſt miſtruſt upon your uſage 

In your Contning of us every way ; 

And If Suſpition ne're fo poor but catch you, 

Never ask why, but miſchief wv enſue. 

Carl. Macam your Argument has ſure been Study 
That thus you ſhew our Country all at once; 

Me thinks you argue with more tenderneſs 
For this ſame Stranger then your virtue ought. 

Dor. There preps the na! ire of your Souls again, 
You'd make ns leave the world before we're wives ; 
Were [I but Miftrefs of my (elf, I would not 
Be a Nun out of a Cloyſter, That Free-born 
Woman that a Spaniand weds, may ſhe be 
Kept from what ſhe marrys for. ' . 

Carl, *Tis we!l you have a Father to Controle you Lady. | 

Dor. That's my Jail-keeper whilſt 1 am ſingle, " 
You'l ſhortly rake the Office off his hands : | f 
Oh happy England, Holland, France, where women 
Have the freedom of the Light. ' 

Carl. The Sun is not fo fierce upon 'em there, 

Our Climate heats our blood and makey us wanton. 1% 

Dor. I never yet heard any of our Wires j | ol, 
Complain o th beat, o'th Climate in their Husbands : 

Carl. Madam, ; Lop. wrbin. Why Dory, Dory, 

Dor. Seigmor. Dorothea my Darlin. 


Enter Don Lopez whe ſtarts at Don Carlos. 


Carl. Seignior, Good day,l am-glad to ſee you well. 
Lop. Sygmor yours. 
Do yon love my Daughter Don Cario:! 
Carl. D*'you doubt it Sir ? 
Lop. | hope I need nor. 


Dor. What means he ? E 
Lop. Anſwer me one thing : ſay ſhe ſhould dye, or ſhould be forced 


from thee, or any accident ſhould rob thee of her, would it not much 


tormeat thee ? - 

Carl. Wretches in boyling Lead, or Reep'd in Snow, : 
Not all the Plagues I could Invent for him | 
Should rob me of her, could match the 


t ſuch a Loſs would bring. 
Tormeat ſu $ g b Lo 
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Lop. Better and better, 

Corl. lam glad it plcaſes you. 

Lop. And 1 am glad ſhe pleaſes you, 

Cerl. Good Sir, what ails your Arm ? 

Lyop. No matter for my Arm, ſince thou lov'ſt my ' TDor. weeps 


Daughter : why Dory Dory, Fathers none Joy why doſt thou weep? @ 
prithee be good Company with me; For my part I am ſo pleas'd with o 
what he has aſſured me, that my Arm that has Pain'd me, did pain me, + 


does pain me,ſhall pain me, neither has, does, or did, or ever ſhall more, 
Call up my Servants. 

Carl. Are you then agreed ? 

Lop. Ay, ay, call up my Servants, you'r ſure you love her - 

Carl. By all that's holy. 

Lop. Enough, enough, why where are my Servants ? Certain you 
love her. | 

Carl, Do-I live Sir. 

Lop. Why Dorathea, love none but her ? 

Cay, None Sir. " 

Lop. Why, my kearts delight Dory little Dory, nor will you ever love 
any but her * « 

Carl, Never, Ol bleſſing ! 

Dor, Oh Curſe ! 

Lop. Swear it and witneſs it. 

Carl. May Heav*n for ever Curſe me 
Both here and hereafter if ever [_&neels, 
I Love ought but Dorothea. | 

Lop. And may Heav'a for ever Curſe me here and hereafter, ifever 
.hou ſeeſt her more. , [ pulls per « e1l down. . 

Carl, What ſaid you Sir ? [ Riſes 

Lop. Lord Sir, 1can hear without that noiſe, and you ſhall hear it 
again that you ſhall, never ſee her more : So either Boyl thy elf, or 


[ Emter Servatts 
[ To his Servants 


Starve thy ſelf, Shoot, Broyl, Fry, Drown, Hang or Damn thy (elf, 


As the Devil and you ſhall think fit. 
Car. Impoſlible. 
Lop. Nay I believe you'l ſcarce do any of 'em. 
Carl. You mock me ſure. 
Lop. Yes, yes, as your Father did me. 
Carl. My Father - | : 
Lop. ay, think upon pains to torture him, for he has rob'd thee of 
her ; go out of my houſe ; the next time my doors incloſe thee, the 
uilding is thy Monument. 
Carl. Thinkſt thou that I will bear this tamely ? - 
1 te!l thee Lopez thou ſbalt ſmart ſor this. 
Lop. 1tell thee Carle:, Ido ſmart for this Davghter, 


Go 


\ 


| 
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| = 
Go in. : | . 
Dvr. Good buy to you Sir [ralts vp t» Carlos 
[ and Smiles Ex;8. 


Carl. Damnation. 
Lop. That be your Doom. 
For if you lov'd my Child your Hell's to tome. 
CarkJf I am Damn'd Iie not alone beloſt, 
Lopez thy Family attends my Ghoſ. 
[ Exenrt Several. 
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Enter Guzman and Farmoſa. 


Ay, prethee Farmo/s, 
Far. Avaunt Traytor, hang thy lf falſe one. 

Guz. Nay, why in this fury ? 

Far. Have I not reaſon, have I beheld thy Eyes - 

This three days; did I yield up my Honour my vaſpotted Virginity ? 

Guz. Of fifty years ſtanding, an old dry*'d Pumpkin. 

Far. To ſuch ag unworthy Perjur'd Villain, and no ſooner obtain'd, 
but lighted, like a Jugglers trick when "tis diſcover'd, 

Guz. Indeed there was no great Conjuring in thine : 

Far. I could keep nothing from you, told you my Love, and gave 
you my Love; what tho' I did languifh for you, muſt I reveal it like a 
fool, could I not keep it to my ſelf ? Ah wo be to thoſe that make their 
Secrets known, ſo | ſay. Time was that the Cock ſhould never wake 
the Morning, nor the Owl welcome Nizht, but Farmsſz ſhould be vi- 
lited z But now I am laid by, like an old Decd, which when once prov'd 
is Examin'd no more. ; 

Guz. Theſe Stale Maidsare ſo Amorons 5; Why I have been out of 
Town Farmoſa, my Mafter has had bus'neſy for me, to prepare things 
for his Wedding, which 1 ſuppoſe may be unſpoke again, crelie I would 
no more have been from thee, then a Gander from his Gooſe when ſhe's 
a hatching. 

Far. Go, go, 'tis Falſe, my Foneneſs has made you loath me. 
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Guz, Loath the thy voice is ſweeter then the Early Lark's, ( and 
ſhriller, ) Thy breath's as fragrant as a foggy Morning ; Thy cheeks 
_ like Roſes ( Dryed for Cakes ) And Dimples like the Hollows 
grtewo Ovens ; Thou art all over Admirable :( ugly ) 

Far. Away, away, you ſlatter me [_ pats him onthe Cheek } 

Guz, By this, and this, I ſpeak my Soul. 

Far. And will you always love me? 

Guz, Hum— [ Huggs hey, ] 

Now tell me my Farmy/s, : 
The reaſon of this breach between our Family. 

Far. Why know you not the quarrell "twixt my Maſter and your 
own * 

Guz.. Ah, but is that all the Cauſe ? 

Far. All that know of. | 

Guz. Has not our Lady think you ſome averſion tothe Perſon of my 
Mafter, has ſhe not ſeen a Stranger whoſe Gay Demeanour and Accom- 
pliſhments has plaid the Cvpid in her heart, 

Far. What mean yon * 

Guz. Nay my Farmoſa, if thou lov'ſt, be Reall, is there a Secret 1 
would keep from thee, by this there 1s not. C kifſes ] 

Far. | never ſee you but for Information, and you are as fhort in 
your viſits as an Eminent Phyſitian, Iam the Pulſe by whoſe beating 
you find out my Miſtrifles Inclinations, and when you once know the 
ſtate of her Body never. Enquire after mine. 

Gaz. This night Ile give thee proof of my Enquiry, 

But prithee tell me, has not our Spariv Dame 
Some Longings for an Frngliſh Breed ? 

Fra. Why truly 1 guels ſome ſych thing, but have no poſitive 
Demonſtration. 
' Guz. Does ſhe not ſeem to be in Love? 

Fra. How ſcem ? 

Guz, Does ſhe net ſigh and covet being alone, make Contrary An- 
ſwers ſometimes to Qneſtions ; Does ſhe not ſlight her meat 3 and with 
her Knife ſcratch figures on her plate, mince her fruit ſmall, then toſs 
1rvpand down, fancy ſtrange things it'h fire and inthe Clouds, bluſh 
if ſhe hears an Engliſhman bur mention*d, does ſhe not read Romances, 
and delight much in ſtanding at rhe window of an evening, cry ſome- 
times to thee Oh Farmoſa, then ſtop as if ſhe had forgot cher ſelf, Com- 
plain ſhe cannot fleep, and of odd Dreams. 

Fra. \\ hy, are theſe ſigns of Love ? 

Guz. O Great ones : 

Fra. Then ſurely I am fo: 

G;/3,. Pox on thy obfervation. 
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Fra. For I can fit and figha whole day lon?, fan c ing 
i'th fire, love ſtanding at the window, love nnti_n of an. — 
are but two things we differ in. 28 

Guz. Prithee what are they ? 

Fra. Vhy Tet heartily and leep fundly : 

Guz.' Thy ſighs will never give thee the Chollick, 
But tell me did*ſt never obſerve any of this in her 7 

Fra. Why truly 1 have, and if I ſee you to night, Vie take care to 
get it out of her : not but I know italready, but the Rogue will balk 
me anon if [tell him' now. : 

Guz. Wilt thou be Diligent f 

Fra. ASa knave for an Employment: Go at ten, Ple wait at the lir- 
tle Back-garden, here tzke the key, you muſt go out that way, for it 
you are ſcen it may co!t your Bruiſes ſome Brandy - 
Pm calld, Adieu. [why Far moſa within 

Gz.. One word, haſt thon no little Sum to ſpare thy Lover, no tri-+ 
ſling Doubloon, no Idle Piſtol. 

Far. \\/\at pay before-hand Sigmor : [Exit running 

Guz. 'Tis fo, ſhe loves this Stranger, and anon | ſhall know all ; 
Tisa fine Litc we ſerving-mea do Lead : 
Our Maſters take the Mittris, we the Maid : 
If Ladys you'l not have your ſecrets known ; 
Keep us aſunder or your work's ſoon done + Exit. 


SCENE 106 AUGads 


Enter Carlos and Franciſco. 


Fra. What! turn thee out of Doors ? 

Carl. Ay Sir, and menac'd me with Death when next | cnte: *c 
I vow'd revenge which but Encreas'd his Laughter, 

When he had Sworn me to Etcrnall Love, 

And everlaſting faith to Doreches - 

He render*d all my Oaths ridiculous: 

Then with the very Curſe which | invok'd, 

if ever 1 prov'd treacherous to his Daughter, 
He wiſh'd the like Deſtruction might ſeize him, 
If ever morel after that beheld her. 

Fra. Why let him keeÞ his two Daughters, Like an old Lott as he is, 
and multiply his Generation himſelf - What think't thou Carle: of the 
fair Biancha, Younger and Richer far then Doro:vea, who Languiſhes 
too for thee, and from her Infancy almoſt has L ov'd thee ; belides Boy 


thou knowſt thou wert in a manner promis'd to her. 


Carl, But Sir, can you fo calily forget the villain, 0 
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Or tamely ſufter ſuch aft Arrogance ! 
Muſt all my Preſents too be lighted and yet kept ? 
Muſt all-— 

Fra, Preſents, no, 1 forgot that Boy; Vie make him refund or 
ſwear him into the Inquiſition for Blaſphemy. . 

Carl. No, Since my Love's deſpis'd Fle court reyenge ; 

That's now the Miſtriſs of my eager Flames, 
which nothing can aſſwage but $:/v1i's blood. 

Fra, Blood, Boy : 

Carl. Ay Blood Sir, ' Rivalls blood, 

The precious blood that Dorothea doats on ; 
My wanton hands ſhall play in the werm Gore ; 
Then on her face the purple Scandall priat, 
And ſhew my Injuries 1n laſting Bluſhes. - 

Fra, A Rivall Boy ; by the head of our Church thou ha: reaſon, or 
hold Carlos, hold, ſuppoſe now we ſhould contrive ſome dreadfull In» 
fimy ; ſome terrible diſgrace that he may live with ; 

Carl. As how Sir ? 

Fran. Why as a puniſhment for his endeavouring to ſupplant thee in 
this Ladies Quarters ; we'le make an Eunuch of him : and he ſhall re- 
pent in Anthems, 

Carl. An Eunuch—Damn him that would make him blefS'd ; 
Women are nee ſo fond 3s when fecur'd of pleaſure 
Without Scandall z _ 

No, "cis his heart muſt feed my hungry ſplcen, 
The heart which dilinherited. my hopes, 
And&was Adopted Heir of all my withes. 
Fran, Why Murder him; and there's an end on't : 
Don't ſtand mouthing like a Lawyer that has 
Puzled his Cauſe, and knows not kow to get clear 
On't ; hang him Dog, have his Throat cut, and 
Encourage decay'd Trade ; onr Bravo's grow 
Pious, the times are fo bad, and goto Church 
For want pf Employment. 
Carl. It ſtall be fo, Ile have him ſet with ſpced, 
Not but I wow engage with him alone, 
But he that robs my Love deſerves it not 3 
A Rivall, nay, A Heretick, thoſe words | 
Here Guilds a Mucder wrought by 50 Swords. [_ Ex. 

Fran, So here's a fine Fealt providing for the Devil; 1 1 uſt have 2 
tngg with my old Antagoniſt for the 5000 Crowns his Daughter has 
c2:t me; Ah that I could perſuade this Platonical Fool, this Dorothea's 
Flch-fly, to Marry Ziancha, there's a Fortune : . Her Father's a Fool too, 
2:d might cafily be Brought to take my Son without a Groat ; camn.d 
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ſtubborn dog—Hum ! He knows he is the laſt of our Family, and 
knows lam paſt getting of Children, or I would {> p:n1y-vind the 
Rogue, he ſhould ſcarce have enough to pay the Fees ff © Corte Tour 5 
Children are great Plagnes, not but Parents are great Kogues, tho? 
ſometimes I know not which are the worſt ; _ 

If the Eſtate be by the Father Gain'd, ; 

The Childrens duty is by hopes obtain'd 4 

Of what he'l leave 'em : elſe he might be damn'd ; 

For when the Eſtate's entail'd upon the Sdn, / 

There's no reſpect to Parents, tis his own, > 

Scorns 'em on Earth, and 1:1ghs at %em when zone - \ 

So one *gainſt the other may exclaim each hour, 

But both of 'em are Raſca!ls in their Power. [Exie. 


Scene Changes to the back-ſide of a Church, 


Emer Silvio and Sancho 


Sil, How goes the Evening, Sancho ? 
Sa. Very nigh Sunſet, Sir. 
Sil. Be on your Guard, this Country is not to be truſted lite 
Sa. 1 am provided Sir, Well-Weapon 4d, and Well-fed, 
Like a Town reliev'd 1 could ſally furiouſly : 
$4, The God of Day does fo his Tvers haſt, 
In Clouds of Gold and ſhining purple dreſs'd, 
Each labouring Husbandmaan its ſetting waits, 
And to his courſe, but welcome home retreats : 
The Drudging Oxen from their Yoaks are freed, 
And ſcattering Ews wkich on the Mountains fed 
Are by their Shepherds to Encloſures led ; 
Whilſt the Gay Chirping Flutterers of the Air 
To their own moſly ArchiteQts repair. 
Sa. Sir, Sir : 
Sil. What ſay*ſt thou ? 
$4. Does the Devill ever walk in theſe holy Countrys * 
Sil. 1 never ſaw him Sir. , 
Sa. I thought he had praftice enough in England to Keep him from 
Rambling. 
Sil. No Saxcbo, they tell us he's every where : 
Sa. 1 would not have left it, if ] had thought ſo. 
Si. Why ?, | ; | 
$a. Becauſe we believe we give the Devil the flip when we 80 t© 
another Country. 3 
Sil. Indeed. vn? 
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$4, Ay, and that's the reaſon they ſay of our Gentrys Travelling 
ſo much, 


Enter Farmoſa in 4 long black Fel, ard ftrikes Sancho os the Sh:wulders, 


” Far. Ggme with me Seignior ! 
Sa. I am taken Sir, he has me, 
Sil. What are you ? 
Far.. Is you name Silvio ? 
Sil. Its. 
Far. Follow me then to Dorothea. 
Sil, Thou haſt mention'd one would Charm me any where. 
Fay. Is not that your Servant ? c 
$44. Heis. | 
Far. Take him he may be of uſe : 
Sil. Sancho. | [ kick; him. 
Sa. Satan. , 
Sil, Riſe for ſhame, weare all Friends, 
\Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? w 
[ He riſes and ſtares, Trembles, but cannot ſpeak, and 
s Sygnes to *em to be gone. 
Far. His fright has loſt his Speech ; come oa Sir. 
Sil. Where ever thou wilt lead. 
A Prieſt croſſes above the Stage, which Sancho ſeeing. 


E xemnnt. 


Scene Changes to Dorothea's Bed-Chamber. 


* Enter Dorothea ard Feliciana. 


Fel, What fall in Love with a Stranger ? 
Dor. Well Tyrant, well : 
Fel. Nay, upon my Conſcience "tis a Judgment upon thee ; 
You that could ſlight the worthyeſt of our Countrey, ; 
And walk in State through Lands of bleeding hearts :' 
Dor. Siſter, the time may come when I] may give you back this 
:Trwmph. | ; 
Fel. Not for my loving a Stranger Dorothea : | 
Dor. I am ſure he isa Gentleman - 


Fel. Nay, he may be ove for ought I know in diſgiite : ( 
KL, not the firſt time tac Deiety has plaid Truant above to divert him- 
felt here. 


Dor. For ſhame Feliciana. 
#4. For Grace Dorcthea, do nat throw thy ſelf away thus: 
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Dor, a 
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Dor. How can | help it 

F:i. Help what ? 

Dor. Being in love : 

Fel. 1 don't blame thee for loving, but ] difcommead thy choice. 

Dor. He bas'in Appeaiance all that woman can be fon of 

Fel. Have a care of that ;, ſome lay heYan Italian, and. tic js pot the 
firſt of that Countty in. Breeches that has wanted ſomewhat of all 2 wo- 
man would be fond of. | : | 

Dor. Fye, Fye, vu i wicked : 

Fe]. Well, I wiſh tus behaviour may reward the greatfaith you have 
in him. 

Dex. Well I have told you my mind, and what 1 deſire of you.: Ido 
love and muſt love him, Jet my Future fate be what it will.' And you 
may chooſe a Rich Gay thing, for your ſelt ont of rhe Dons you ſpoke of. 

Fer. Thank you for what you cat teat, Madam, Blcſ me from ſuch 
motions of men : why they're fo fond of themſelves, that unlefs it be 
you, their eyes ſurvey nothing elſe, what ſhould I do with ſach wax- 
work ? They're fit for nothing but to fer off a manule-tree, or furniſh 
vouta Cloſet. 

Dor. Wou'd they had you in a cloſet to ftop your mouth. 

Fel. By my faith I don't believe I ſhould cry out ſor *m, why, they 
can do nothing to a woman but ſtare at her, nature never inteaded thete 
Animals for any thing but ornament, like Swans they make a ſhew, bur 
are good for nothing—they are pretty Parrot-keyts to hold in ones 
hand, or to be ſtrok'd like Squirrifts. | 

Dor. Have a care of their Tales 'Siſter. | 

Fal. Do you look after your own; and if thou artIConquer'd by 
this S4{vio, who may bea Tinker for ought thou knowſt, we may find 
the effe&ts of his love in three months, and fee you carry his Budget be 


fore you. | 


Enter Farmoſfa. 


Far. Madam Don Silvio : c 

Dor. Prithee retire : 

Fel. 1am gone—but I will have a peep at him, tho? my Curioſity 
prove as fatall as Afteons; it may be a ſtranger I have ſcen,and | ſhould 
be loath to Jump in a fancy with her., [ Exit 

Dor. What ſhall 1 do ? 

Oh Silvio, I would Indulge thee, 
But let me not be thought too caſy by it. 


- D b., nter 
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Futer Farmoſa and Silvio. 
Farmoſa retires. 


Sil: jo. Thus Pilgrims after many a weary march 
When they have reach'd the marvels of their Travails, 


Bow to the Shrine their eager zeal had ſigh'd for, 
Paying like me their reverend Acknowlegements. 
Dvr. Riſe Sir, I can forgive your Flattery 
Since "tis the Generall. pradiiſe of your Sex. 
Sit. To Flatter here would bea Crime indeed, 
Nor know I how, if it would help my cauſe, 
Yet I conld talk for ever on the Theame : 
- The God entices us to ſhew our follys, 
'* And prove his powers too high for words to reach, » 
For when our thoughts Engage to ſearch the wonder 
Like notions of Eternity they're Puzled, | 
Bronght back to their firſt fond Imagination, 
Admiring what they cannot®* Comprehend. 
Dor. How his Tongue charmes me. | 
Sil, Oh Dorethea, If a Love like mines could be related, 
*Twould diſgrace its paſſion : 
If thou art angry with me I muſt love 
For Pm a Biggot.in the Miſtery , 
And have a faith defys all Arguments. . 
Dor. Sir, you miſtake the Integtion of my Mellage. 
If you ſurmiſe that Love direQed it ; 
1 ſent to you out of a Generous pitty, 
Unwilling (being a Stranger.) you ſhould fall . 
Under the Error of your Courte Y; 
Nor do you know — 
Sil. Alas 1 would not know ; 
Wretches that dread their doom endure enongh, | 
Without the terrour of a Confirmation ; 
Therefore I beg that I may only fear ; 
Fears may have nope : 
Hope is the only Cordiall for our fears, 
A vain uncertainty by Errors nouriſh'd ; 
A fond opiniator of it ſelf : 
Cheated by diſtant probability. | 
Dor. You ought to fear my frown, and hope my pardon : 
Not back one Infolence with another, 
Dering to think of Love to one yo've [njur'd. 
"i. Toons I've Injur'd, then my Love's a fault ! 
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In that aloneare Center'd my Tranſgreſſions. 


Dor. Know you not Spain's notorious for Reſentment, 


Nay even the woman often ſuffers Death, 

For the pgeſumption of the man the knows not ; 
What are you that expoſe your perſon thus 
Under the vanity of an Admirer ? f 

S/. I am a Gentleman of Spaniſh blood ;/ 

Tho” born out of the Country, 

My family's well known when | ſhall name em. 
They ſent me forth being fond of my. Improvement 
To fee what the reputed parts oth world 

Could ſtore my Obſervation with : 

But oh the wonders which I thought I had ſeen, 
Are as far ſhoxt, of what I now behold, 

As I am in my hopes of gaining it. 
. Dor. They're nearer then thou think'Ct for : 
He ſteals upon my Soul too haſtily ; 
I find 1 yield too faft, yet cannot help it : 

Sil. laform me Dorothea how to pleaſe thee, 
Iam like a Travailer ia unknown land, 
Where ſeverall beaten waysconfound his choice ; 
Diret my Soul in its perplexity, * 

And guide it to the Paradice it ſeeks for. 

Dor. 1 know not how to ſhun or meet my wiſhes, 
It muſt be done 3 but why ſo hard to do? 

Like one that's to a tedious Journy” bound, 

Tyres ere half his Travel is perform'd, 

Fond of his end but troubled to get to'r. 

Sil. May I not hopea word ? 

Dor. You are too bold ; 

Yet I forgive what's paſt; 

But leave the Town, and nevor ſee me more. 
Sil. Oh heavy task, impoſſible to undertake or do! 
Dor. Do you think the-prize ſoeaſy to be won, 

Or that your face can meet- with ao denyall / 

Or can yon think ſo meanly of my worth 

To give the leaſt Encouragement to one, 

Who only is acquainted with- my eyes ? 

No; could you like Deitys create your felt, 

Maſter of all the Graces in the world ; 

Each ſhould preſant itſelf in- fall/perfeQion, 

E'reI would liſten to the tale of love. 

So Sir retire, and tell the world that once 

Yourmet a woman could withſtand _ Charms : 
2 
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Oh 
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'Oh *tis too harſh, 
Si). And tell how fatally her own bas nſed me. 
Dor. Ile ſpeak no more : 
$11. Yet ſtay and hear a little more, 
My Souls contriving ſome way to obey thee ; 
And it would ſoften too ſome way thy Judgment : 
That I muſt leave thee, in thy eyes I read it; 
I ſee thy Pride diſdains my Sacrifice: ./ 
"Tis thrown aſide like common Offerings, 
It has but to thy namber added one, 
And lyes without diſtinftion with the Vaſs : 
Oh ! IfI never muſt behold thee more, 
Lit my Bleſs'd Rivall rid thee of this Monſter : 
1 want the power to Execute thy will; 
I ſhall be fond of Living whilſt, thou. art here, 
For Weaven is only Certain, where thoy art. 
Dor, Will you not go ? | 
Sil. Icannot ſtir; I would obey. thee, but my Limbs: 
Refnſe me. S131 931-24 | 
Dor. Mine like their ſanding'itoa': : 11 1 | 
Sil, Oh why you powers did yau direct me hither * 
Pond of beholding more, 1 have loſt al}, 
which my Enquiry has ſo long purſu'd,. 
So fares it with the « Merchant, who his Kore 
Would fain Encreaſe by ventering fqr more, , |. 
Sends out his Laden Barqueto' foie new ſhore, 
But oh like me Shipwrackt upon the way, 
Curſes himſelf, his fate, the winds and Sen, 
Dor. Oh Silvio : 
Sil. What faid you Madam ? «blo 
My Sinking Soul flyes upward to that Sound,; ' 
Like one up9N its Journey to deſtruction, | 
When the bled voice of a Repreiv's behind it. 
Dor, Ont nice Impartinence 5 Stubborn.Uſurper, 
Thou Svllea honour wliy doſt bind me thus? 
Sil. Did you not call, or didLdream being ifoad 
Of wiſhing it ? POR 6 
Dor. Who can deſerve me better then the mag I love: 
It muſe be Silvzo. L205) 21 (1 
S'! 'T am here. JO © 4 
Doy. So thou art here indeed; out: With is then, SilvW0, 
$l. Dorothea: 5\ ol 10 2153 ol3 617 
Der. Silvio | af 221ls Ef:ow 5 
$,.. Derothea ! 9 | 


-. 


Ls 


(2v): + 


Dor, Oh I can nothing ſound but Silvio, Silvio 
" Sil. Dorothea, Dorothea, Dorothea. [ Embraces 
Oh let me claſp thee ever in this Circle, 
Like Axztony I could deſpiſe the world, 
And in thy Charms let all ambition periſh 
Dor. Oh! I have gone too far. 
$44, Thou never wert {© near thy ſelfas now, 
Dor. I truſt thy honour, do not wrong my fauh; — 
Nor gave my eaſy Soul a miſconſtruQion. 
I conld have held out longer for Condition, 
Like Towns wheg the Beſtegers are in doubt, 
At beſt Diſcretion make their Articles ; 
#:t truſt me Si/v40, 1 abhor the guile 
My Subtle Sex approve ſo Politick; _ 
At itiy fiſt ſetting down before me, I rehgn, 
Hoping to make thee by it faſter ming - _.. 
$i, Oh 1 will ſtudy more then can beasKk'r, 
My Gratitude ſhall ſtruggle with thy Love 
Whieir ſhall exceed : 
My diligence ſhall ſtill be at thy call, * 
And give thee more if poſſible then all. 
Dor. The Match *twixt me and Carlos 15 broke off , 
Prove thy ſelf worthy of my Fathers choice; 
Nothing can barr our bliſs. 
Sil. Oh 1 will give him firm Security, I am 
Worthy of thy blood, tho” not thy Love. 
Enter Farmoſa. 
Fay, Madam your Father has enquir'd for you, 
| ſent him to the Garden ' 
Dor. Then we muſt part * | 
Sil, But with deſign that our next meeting may be longer. 
, There we may Feaſt our 


Dor. To morrow I ſhall be at Chappell l 
Eyes and fancy more ; be watchfull of your ſelf, and at Night be where 


you were this Evening, and you ſhall be conducted here again. 
Sil. Be ſwift ye Fiery Steeds and mount the day, 

Or get the Night to exchange with thee for once, 

The 1 :diuus hours Ple waſt in fancied Scenes 

Of the paſt paſſages of our Extreams: 

Call on to Morrow, oh to morrow come, 

And give my Soul a proſpect of its home, 

Hz thee in thought whilſt my delighted-T onguc 

In R4ptures ſhall expreſs thee all Night long : A ER 
Xx * 


And Dorothea be my only Song. ; 
The End of the Second Act: Thpo& 


* 
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The Third A CT. 


a. 


SCENE. I, 


Enter Guzman and Farmoſa. 


' Gus, þA T Nine do'ſt ſay again, to Night ? . 
Fay. Yes, I muft be Mifſtriſs of the Ceremonies again: 
Guz,, He may be Conducted ingp Another World! [ Aſide. 
Far. Well, really he's a ſweet Cregture, and his expreſſions are re- 
fin'd like loaf-Sugar,they diſſolve in the Ear till the mouth waters. 
Guz. What a luſcious Conſort I have : [ aſide. 
Well Farmoſa he may out-talk me, 
But he can do no more then other Men. 
_ I know not that, few things know their ſtrength till they're 
ut to't. 
: Guz.. Thou would*&workhim finely if thou had'& him at thy-diſcre-, 
- tion, Thou art for ſpurring a Free-Horſe to death. 
Far. Well, Certainly he's an Angell, I never ſaw ſo Divine a Crea- 
rure. 
Guz, What haſt thou an Itching to a Deity ? 
Far. Why not, if he would accept of my frail Mortality 


Guz. Frail indeed, [ aſide, 
' Well I muſtþe gone, 
_ Morning's nimble and gets ground of us, 
Adien'! 
Far. Why'in ſach haſt ? [ Bell Rings, 


Ganz. My Maſter will want/me, heark, the Bell 
Rings to Morning Exerciſe, I ſhall be diſcover'd : 
Far. Why People are not ſo'Religious of late, 
To break their Sleep to ſerve Heav'n: 
Gaz. *Tis the 5 a Clock bell; 
Far, Why let it bethe 6 a Clock Bell, it Rings not for you, you are 
eager at Every call but mjne. 
Gunz. Nay Farmoſa "tis Reputation : 
Far. "Tis'your uneaſineſs ; but go and you-will ; 
[ had a picce of Barhary-Gold too, might have bore you Company 
, rc 
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bot You muſt be gone. 

Guz. Well, I can deny thee nothing — 

Far, That I pay for ; A Vengeance take ye for Inſulters, 
But "ris the Fate of us all, we muſt lay up 
When we are young, If we expect 
Any pleaſure when we are old : 

Gaz. Ple be ſure to ſee you to Night. 

Far, You won't: 

Gaz. Will the Night Come ? [ bugs ker. 

Far. Well then Ile keep this till then, 
And give you another with it - 

Guz. Nay, faith I'm poor. 

Far. You'l not ſee me till its ſpent : | 
I am made uſe of like Parents, when the Children want money they're 
as diligent as Pariſh-Officers againſt Chriſtmas, but when they have it 
they fo itch to be gone. 

Gaz: Why I would grow to thee if poſlible. 

Far. Well, there "tis ; you may drink my healch out on't tho”, and 
remember the Founder when you turn off the Cups : . 

Gwe. Tiiy health ! why, there's no taſt without it. Thou art the 
Anchovy to my Liquor, the Relliſhing- bit, the tempter to the other 
Bottle, the Tobacco to my Pipe, the catch that makes me merry, the 
Theam of my Wit. With the juice of the Grape thou ſwia''ſt in my 
- Brain, And art waſht every Night by Sparkling Shampain, which dan- 

cesith Glaſs like the Beam in thy Eye, and till I am dead-drunk my 
Wine never dies. 

C Farmoſa cal”d within ] 


Fay. Adds life, my Miſtriſs up ſoearly, away, and forget not night 


as you hope for t'other Barbary. [ Exit. 
Gxz. Oh ! you who other ways your means receive, 
Pitty the Drudgery by which we live. [ Exit, 


Emery Dorothea js 4 Night-Gown, 


' Doxy. 1 cannot ſleep; 
My Faculties are all upon the watch, 
As if my Seul were Jealous of a Miſchief 
Like Midnight-Nurſes o're a fickly Patient, 
They doze and nod and ſtart at every ſound : 
There's aat a Tatling meaſurer of the time, 
But I have nymber'd with it every hour; 
Oh Silvio, Svie, if this be aot love, 
Some evill Hagg has charm'd thy Dorothea. | Foes 


| : VR aan eo - BP 
_—_— 6 


(. 34) 
Enter Lope?. 


Lop. Morrow Jewell! Health to thy early rif 0g, 
Art thou for Church this Morning ? 

Dor. Not till towards Noon,if it plcaſe-you, Sir: _. 

Dor. Ay, with all my heart, its iqdifferent to me if ever thou 20eſt 
again z but what's to be done in this bu2neſs concerning the match 
with Carlos ? 

Dor. I thought you had reſolv'd Sir, I was ordering his TOLL all 
to be return'd to him. 

Lop. Marry, Heav'n forbid, why they are worth $5000 Crowns. 

Dor. Were they worth Millions Sir, 'tis Mercenary, and baſe to keep 

em, after the Perſon who prefented 'em's wenn ir 


*em £00, *tis poor 


Lop. Yes to be without 'em, prethee tell not me of baſe and Merce- 


nary, did"ſt ever know a projet in thy lifego on without coſt ? Be- 
lides his Father has ſent to me and delires another Conference. 

Dor. After fo baſe a uſage in your laſt Sir, will you ſee him? 

: £op. Why, 1 don't know, he has ſent me a hundred of Barbary-Gold, 

Dor. And will you take *emi Sir ? 

: Lop. Hum-— Why *twould be an affront to return *tm whether I ſee 

him or no : 

Dor, FyeSir; Fye: 

Lop. Fools face go, now I think on'c, yet go in ſince you wont poout 
to Prayers, and leave the management to me - 

Dor. For Heav ns ſake Sir: 

Lop. For your own ſake, will you do as le have you, or "cwill be 
worſe for you : + 

Dor. Good Sir ; bY 

Lop. Get you in when I bid you : 

Dor. Conlider, 

Lop. Get you in, 

Dor. Will you not hear ms ? 

Lop No, get youin + 

Dor. Oh Sulvio— C fighs, 

Lop. Ay, ay, go, go, call upon your Saints, and a%k their X af 

Dor. Can you believe, Sir ? oy 
* Lop. Can 1, yes, how ſhould ] be ſav'd elſe ? get you in] ſay: 

Dor. But Sir — 

Lop. Why, what will you neither ſerve God nor me, get you in you 
peremptory baggage, ger you Ih— /- [ puſhes ber off. 
Well what's to be done in this Caſe ? [ have made a raſh vow, but they 
are better broks then kept, when "tis to Advantage 3 1 wr” = 

Po 


om her he gave 
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Carlos Doats on my Girl, and the Father will com: ts any terms, r2- 
ther then he ſhould fall under 1ny dancer for the 1of% of lier. 1 will now 
demand juſt as much more with his Son as I did, and give my Daughter 
but half as much as [ offer'd : for *tis afvall to make the beſt of ones 
Goods when the firſt price is rctuſed, and the Cultomer fond of his 


Choice. } 
Entcy Farmoſa. 


Fay. Sir, Don Franciſco" below and deſires to ſee you : 

Lop. Conduct him  up—and dhear, let my Servants be within call. 
leſt the old Brevo ſhould quarrell again, and he's too rough for me ; 
on Equal! terms now Lopez look about thee, and like a Cunning Uſure: 
at a pinch, part not with the Prineiple without good Intereſt. 


Emter Don Franciſco. 


Fra. Signior, you ſee | truſt in your honour, 21.1 venture where your 
Spleen might make ſure work, but 1 belicve you'r noble. 

= hat; lam a more Generous Enemy then to take advantage» 
but 1 hope the matter being forgot we may begin as friends : 

Fra. lembrace the offer, and with this hearty Claſp here ſign the 
Peace. 

Lop. Bona—Sigmor, are you for ſome Liquor this morning / 

Fran, Something that will not Scald, if it pleaſe you Signor. 

. Within there, ſome 5 : do you like Nutmeg and Sugar ? 

Fran. I think *tis more a iall fo ! | 

Lap. Spice it d'hear ? well Signior, 1 muſt Inform you, that on the 
noiſe of breaking the Match between your Son and my Daughter, I have 
had many fair © but matters having gone ſo far with us, Tho? paſ- 
ſion was ominant ſome time, 1 would not tho? to advantage hear 
of any call I h{d tryed If you had quite forſook her. 

Fran. Sigmor, | 2m pot Ignorant of her Deſerts, nor of the Crowd 
of Gallants would Eſpoule her ; therefore as Prudent Travellers, when 
the Roads are full ſend to their Inne before-hand for reception, fo I did 
conſtantly diſpatch co yoa; Mill as my Son deſign'd to approach your 
family, ' token for his kind Accommodation. _- 

« Sigmior, *ristrue, but now I had one from you; And like a 
re oh oft Ple entertain you ; My Daughter is the beſt of my Apart- 
weat ; which I ijupp-oſc your Son would fain repolc, Come to my terrs 
and he ſhall tai;c poſſeſſion, and make his Conjugall Entry when he | a 


Fran. The ſooner the better ; for here are diſmall times coming on 
'3 the whole worlds in a Riot, never was ſuch Univerſall 100 


_—_ E Lop. 
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Lop. Look you Signjor, give me a good Conſcience neighbour, a £ood 
Conſcience : 11o0k p01 a pran that loves his neighbour as himſelf, does 
as he would be done by, and ts contented with what he has ; is in a ve- ] 
Ty fair way to Salvation. 

Frag. Now Ple hit the old Jew— ; [aſide . 1 
Then woe be to Uſurpers and Gameſters, for they never do as they'd L 
be done by, and areallways Coveting their neighbours goods. [ 

Lop. But Pox of Politicks (and the Rogues bitter ſayings againſt 
Uſurpers) [aſide] Let us return to our Children, 


. 
Emer Farmoſa. a 
þ 
Far Sir, here's a young Gentleman, a Stranger deſires to be admitted. k 
Lop. 1 am buiſy, 
Far. I told him fo Sir, but hel not be anſwer'd, he ſays he muſt 
reeds ſec you, and 1s refolv'd: 5 
Eran. Why let him come up Signior, we can diſpatch our buſineſs d 
when he's gone. | \ 
Lop. Bring him up then If he will come. . 
Far. Sir you may gratify your Reſolution and Approach. 
Emer Antonio who kiſſes Farmoſa. » Þ 
in 
Ant, Nay I allways pay the door-keeper. } 
Far. 1like the Sample ſo well, I would I had*the whole Teice, « 
Lop. Now Sir your buiſneſs : I 
Art. Sir, 1 know Preſumption in this Country is dangerous, - bat M 
my freedon has no further end then Acquaintance, and I hope I may A 
fatisfy you am worthy of ir. | 
— * Lop. Sir theSwisfaQion will be equally gratefull to me as my acquain= U tu 
tance acceptable 10 you. $t 
Ant. Courteouſly Anſwer'd Sir. Ef 
Ke pleas'd to read this Letter. ia 
"Emer Servants with wine 
if 


[Lope” reads] 
Signior Lopez, The Perſon that brings this us a Gentleman of Worth'and || $o' 

Fortune, Incale have weitcd on him 19 \04, but he would not admit of ﬆ ; 

may redit w/ at heſ.:ys, for he is Noble : Ile wait on you at night, 4 reli 


you more: 10 4rs io Coummund, Gomez. 


Ads ie my neighbour, your recomitiendation is pgood'; TA 
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Avi. 1 Aw inform you then — 

Fran, If you pleaſe Sir let's drink firſt, I hone the partaki 
Bottle will not choak your Information PIT » Br + kin 

Ant. Faith no Sir, I core from a Country wire the Element of 
Bacchus is more potent then any of the four where Religion and Politick 
are the Subjccr of the 39. bottleand fcarce any of 'em know either when 
they*r Sober. 

Lop. Little England | warrant you | 

Ant. You arcin the right Sir, "tis as famons for Faſe and Luxury as 
the Life of Cleoperrz, where the Courtiers get the Citi/ens Children, 
and then marry 'em to their own, where Impudence is pregnant, and 
Fools multiply, where moſt men dye naturall Deaths : and the youth 
keep Company before they can read. 

Lop. A pretty Gentleman ; Come Sir, your Glaſ; : 

Ant. \With all my heart, God bleſs the King, and may his Subje&s 
Serve him witk unfeign'd hearts and conſtant Zeal ;. 

May he be juſt ro'th good o'th Common-weal, S 
Whilt France the Scourge of the Confederates feel. F / [ drinks 

Lop. Amen. ; 

Fran. Pray Sir how thrives that Country. you came from ? 

Ant. Troth Sir, *cis in a fairer way then ever, the Prince and the 
People have faith in Each other, and there's great hopes that Brieteju 
will retreive its long loſt glory. 

Lop. Pm glad on't,and now Sir, Let me begin a health,for to tell you 
a Secret; 1 with *em well Boy, for all I'm a Catholick ; 

May that Countrey, its Trade nor its Church never looſe, 
May they ſtand by their Prince, and he Conquer their Foes, 
And the Wives go as fine as they will in their Cloaths. 

Ant, Well Sir, now to my Buſineſs. I am a Gentleman whom For- 
tune has bleſs'd early in the World, whoſe Family this Country is ao 
Stranger to, I have lain here incognito ſome time for want of my 
Effetts, which being come, 1 thought fit to attend on you; for they 
ſay no man more fitting to tell his own tale then himſelf. 

Lop. Proceed : 

Fran. By Heav'n this Rogue is a Lover [ fear, 

If he be my Boys Rivall, he had better have fancy'd a Blackamore. 

Ant. My Father was Don Mzybil Frederick 
Sole Governour of Quito in Pers ; 

I hadan Elder Brother dear to him as his lite, 
And willing all Accompliſhments might grace him, 
Permitted him to Travell, 

"Tis Six years ſince he leſt him ; : 

But the two latter whether by ncglect * 


Or the misfortunes of the Seas I know not, 
E 2 S He 


— ——— 


Sir, here's your health, I yrill Drink with you for her, Fight with 
® 
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He hgard not from him, which heavy 

Abſence both of Son and Letters bereft him of his Life. 
Lop. Unhappy accident, I have heard nobly of him, 
Ant. He left meall as being all he kad, | 

"Tis 18. months fince he dy'd : 

L Rreight Converted what he left me 

To theeaſyeſt movables 1 could, R 

And reſolv'd to ſee the world and ſcarch the knowledge 

Of my Brother ; I have been three months in 

England where | heard he was gone for Rome, 


- And ſtopping here in my purſuit of him 


Which 1s but now four days, I have ſeen a 
Lady whoas I'm inform'd *'s your Daughter ; 
I Love her, and If my fortune merrit her, 
Which is 400000 Crowns, that and my Perſon 
Are at her diſpoſall, 
Fran. "Tis ſo, tis ſo, I ſee it in the Rogues Eyes 
Here *s more murder for the Boy. 
Lop. Four hundred thouſand Crowns. | 
Ant. Ay Sir, "tis at my Lodgings in Jewells, and in,Gold, But moſt 
of it uncoyn'd. 
Lop. Some wine there ! 400009. Crowns Sir, 
Your health [ drinks. 
Fran. Hark you Sir, which of the Ladys is it ? 
Ant. Faith Six, 1 can't well enough deſcribe her, 
But I'm ſure I know her 1f I fee ber ; Some more wine— here my fair 
Miſtriſſes. health : [ drinks. 
Fr Reark'e Sir,your fair Miſtrifs may make foul work, If it be Dorothea. 
Ant. Sir, Let her name be what it will, If I win her, Vie wear her, 


- and with her Fathers leave Ile venture as far as any man. 


Lop. 400000. Crowns, why 'twould make a Pariſh of noble Yeneriaxs, 
how they'd Jump at this youth now ; 400000 Crowns z why "twould 
Lead their Army to Conſtantinople : Some wine Sir, here's to the me- 
mory of your Father, I was allways a Lover of Orphans, and eſpecially 
thoſe who never truſted the-Bank of a City with their Fortunes. 

Fran. But Sir, will you tell me her name ? 

Ant. Faith Sir I wiſh I could, I would repeat nothing elſe. 

Fran. You muſt draw then ; perhaps I may find it in your heart 
tho" your tongue. is ſo ſtubborn. | 

Lop. Hold Signior, and Sir excuſe him, the wine is uppermoſt ; here, 
call out my Daughters. 

Fran, He ſhall be undermoſR, If he be my Sons Rivall : 

Ant. And ſo Conquerour over two, faith - 


your 
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your: Son for her, Raviſh your Wife, and fire your Houſe for her, 

Fran. hou lyeſt, thou dareſt do neither : 

Ant. | would do all rather then looſe her. 

Fran, Why you'r an Eunuch, you Dog, you dan do nathing with 
her. 
int, Yes, I will get a Boy upan her, that ſhall live to Cudpell thy 
third and fourth Generation. 

Lop. Nay prithee, Franci/co, have Patience till the Gentleman fees 
her : O here they come. 


Enter Dorothea ard Feliciana. 


Now Sir, Sand ſtill Children, Rand upright : 

Feli. That's more then the Father can ; Certainly Dorothea, the old 
fellow has made a good Bargain, he would never have allow'd wige 
enough for all this elſe. 


Ant, That's She Sir, 
Frau. Which Sir ?-— [ Stands before him. 


Ai. Prithee give me the Sun little Alexander ; for like Diogenes 1 

could live in a Tub agd behold nothing elſe; *Tis ſhe Sir, ſhe that 

Hellen of her Sex that like poor T; "ay has ſet my hearta Flaming ; 
r —— 


Madam may I crave the Curteſy of a firſt meeting ? 
[Salates Feliciana 
May I preſume here too, Madam ? [Saluter Norothes. 


Fel. Shame on this fellow, what has he done to me ? 

Lop. Well ; fince you have made your choice Sir, it ſhall be layd by 
for you : Go get you in Children, and Sir, pray, be pleas'd to ſtep in 
with your Miftriſs, I have a little buſineſs with this Gentleman which 
when diſpatcht I'le be with you : 4000920 Crowns you mad baggage-- 

C t9 Feliciana 
Go, go, Son in Law, go, don't look melancholly, Dory, Fathers eldeſt 
Joy ; Ile take care of thy fortune too I warrant thee. 

Dor. Oh Curſed Gold ! how many miſerable matches haſt thoy «+ 
made ?— —— [ aſide. 

Am. The honour Madam to condutt-you : 

Fe. I know the way back again ; 

Ant. Then pleaſe to dire a Stranger, Madam - 

Fe. What the Devil ails me ? 

Dor. Siſter, what makes your colour change ” 

Fe. . Its the weakneſs of your Eyes: ' 

Dor. Ak ! are you caught ? 

Fe. Why. I an't in love now—- [ Exit Fel. 

Dor. Yes, with a Stranger too——oh La! _ 
Come Sir p1zſuc, L believe you have 2 Critical migute 'LE x.Do. © Ap. . 


| # 1 
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Fra. Come Brother, fince this Gentlemans choice 13 fo acceptable ta 
you, here's proſperity to- ern, . 

Lop. With all my heart : 

Fra. And if you will, my Son and he may be married together ; and 
one Entertainment will ſerve both, | 

Lop, Look you Sigmor, your Frugality is good, but wes muſt know 
firſt our Bargain. 

Pra, Let it not be a dry one ; Some more Wine ; 

Why I will come to your firſt propoſals : - 

Lop. That will never do Scignior 5 for look you, this Gentleman is 
worth. 400000 Crowns, and takes my youngeſt Daughter, now | will 
never let my Eldeſt go under ; 

Fra. Here's a Dog, 400@0q Crowns, why how the Devill will you 
make your Daughter worth fuch a 'Fortune ? 

Lop. Why, this Geatleman asks me not a penny with her : 


Fra,. $0 you would have 400002 Crowns, and not give a penny with 
t'other 
 Lop, by! 

Fra Ay! Vle ſee you damn'd firſt ; were not you talking juſt now 
of Conſcience ? 

Lop, Signior 400000 Crowns will purchaſe the beſt Conſcience in 
Chriftendom, and as the Merchant ſays, If you will n6t come to my 
price, I'le keep my Commodities to my ſelf ; 

Fra. 4900cp Crowns, are you at a word ? 

Lop, Ay ! 

Fra. Wilt thou bait nothing Quaker ? 

Lop, No, I'm at a word; 

Fra. Then a word and a blow——waſh your face you dirty Curr you-e 


C Throws the Glaſs 1's fare, aud draws, 
And draw Heathen, Draw |! 
 Lop, Help, Murder, Murder. 


Enter Servants and Antonio. 


” Art, What's here to do! A$Sword drawn? nay ,tten for the ho. 
nour of the Lopex's ; 

Fran, Ay ! Come Rogue, Ic have a'bout with you: 

Ant, Put up old Fellow, I ſhall ſpayl your Gancipg elfe ; 

Lop. Kill im $on-in-Law, kill him ; 

Fra, Well ſaid Conſcience, Let me go dog 
Let me have bur.one poke at him, 

Ant, Go, get him to ſleep, or ſend him home 7 

.Lop. Ay ! .out with him, 

Fr, Give me my niony Rogue, the $o0p Crowns my __ jou 

ent 
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ſented your ale Daughter with ; And the hundred hroad pieces \ 
{cnt you this Morning, 

Lyp. Not a farthing, they ſhall pay for the waſhing of my face, 
Sig mor. 

Fra. Villains, Murderers, Ufurers, Rogues, 
that profeſs Chriſtianity without Conſcience; and Conſcience wathout 
Chi itianity —hark thee Lad, thou art a pretty felow ; ben't fecu- 
ced, he'le not give thee a penny with His Daughter, he'le Cheat thee at 
every groat ; Prethee ſtand by, and let's rob the Rogue ; 4te hind hin 
whilſt thou ly*| with his Da1ghters, -And then weile ſhare his money 
bet wixt us, 

L'p. Away with vim ! 

Ha. | wil ſeil ray Seoul to the Devills bat 1 ill heres x dday 

7 Danghters lave the ſwall-pox till their faces look Þke the znfide of 2 

Be: --Hive ; ; May thy Servants all have Stowachs like Cormorants, mayſt 
th:u ctange %em each week and ve robb'd by ?em cach Month 3 may alt 
thy Bakers break, ty Ventures beIoft, ti 1 thou'rt as poor in thy Per- 
ſon as thou'rt ia thy Spit, akd thy owt enxcay thec— 
Help, Murder, Trexfon, Fire, Aſſafſinates, Rebells. . 

Arr. He's ftaik mad ſure ? , {| Servants force him off. 

Lop. Ay, ſomething lies heavy upon his Gonſeicnce, be's a Strange 
wicked fellow - 

Ant. What monty was that he talkt of 7 

Lop. Hang him, Bl ſp1emer, I never had a penny of him, I ſcorn it--- 
But come 2hitd, where's ny Daughter / 

An, Within Sir. 

Loy. Come along then : thou ſhalt certaialy have her, _ 
And ſuch a Fortune I will make her. 

Ant. I expect it Sir. 

Lop. And thou ſhzlt have it Child—Prethee bring thy ſewells and 
thy Gold,and thy aad what thou haſt hither — Methinks I would have 
*em ale. 

int. $0 would [, therefore I ſhan't truſt you with 'em. 

Lop. W ell, p ethee kiſs me, thou art ſo like my Wite that's _ { 
meſineeds -kifs-thee— —. "REDER: 22>. ___ [© Hangs bim. 

Ant. S'dearh. the old Fellow will raviſhn me I think; 
Sir, your Darghter expects you. 

Lop. Well, never was two faces ſo alike ; 1 don't believe you're a 
man you Rogue, as Franciſco ſaid. 

Ant. He's diſmal drunk. 
Here, tak* care of your Maſter - - 

Lop Let me 2lone ye Rogues - 

Ant. Go carry him into Bed : 


Lep. I will go to a Whore you Rogues : OE 
| I, ver, 
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"I. Serv. Yes Sir, 
Lop. Be ſure you carry me to a Whore, 
And in Her Arms Ple play, 
_=_ ſs the ſweet hours away, 
? like a | Coy Virgia ſhe lay, | 
I tickled her ere it was day. [ Ex, Servants. 
Ant. What a lewd old Fellow is here ? 
Now for the Daughter, If ſhe bave not more 
Of the Champhire in her then her Father ; 
The Soyles ſo hot for me to plant in, 
Yet I might ſave the Prieſt a wowey by it, 
And Fornication would ſerve my turn as well : 
If ſhe'l be kind and fave the form of Wedding, 
She'l have the Advantage of a wife in Bedding. 


The End of the Third AR. 
br: Mrs. Butlers Dance. 
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_ Jn TO uu _——__ — 


The Fourth ACT. 


SCEN-E. 1. 4 Hall 


Enter Antonio and Feliciana, 


Fel. I Never was ſo Toung-worried in my Life, 
Thou art.more troubleſome then a Woman-Wit 
And alogether as Impertinent, | 

Ant. To ſee how Pride corrupts manners,rather then 
Confeſs your Frailty, you'l be rnde ; But do ſtifle 
Your paſlion till it choak you, do——cill like a 
Secret in a Fool it itches, ſo to be reveal'd you 
May ſcratch your ſelf to death for vexation. 

Fel. Sweet Soul, how it fancies it ſelf ; [le call for a 
Ceſtern of water, where like Amorous Narciſſus 
It ſhall Court the ſhadow of its own Beauties. 

Ant. If you'l At Diana, 1 may ſee ſome of your Ladyſkips : 

Fel. Wow'd 1 were any thing but what lam; 

Ant. Ile make worſe of you preſently if yon pleaſe : 

Fel. Artthon a Man ? 

Ant. You had beſt try: 

Fel. No, thou haſt the Appearance of many, but not the Soul 
Of one, thou art a Compound of all Nations, without 
The perfe&ions of any ; thou art _neithgr well- 
Faſhion'd, Well-made, nor well-bred, but a moſt 
Compleat bungle of Nature ; Thou haſt the 
inſolence of a Spaniard, the heavyneſs of a 
Dutch-Man, the hanghtineſs of a German, the dullneſs of 
An Jriſk-Man, and the Impudenco of an Engliſb-Man. 

Ant. 1 am glad on't with all my heart, for thou haſk 
All the Pride of an /ralian, the Gayety of a 
French-woman, the management of a Yenetjax, 

And theSpirit of a We/h-woman. 

Fel. Ie ſtay no longer ; 

Ant. You ſhall : 

Fel, You will not force me. 

Ant. No, butyI'le keep you here 

Fel. And I ſhan'c go, 

Art, No: 

Cel. NO: 


/ 
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Axt. No—— you ſhan't, you ſhar't, faith ; not 
That I am fond of your Company, but ſince 1 
Have no other, 1 will not be left alone : 

Fel. You had as good, for Ile not loofe another 
word on thee : / 

Aut. $0 much the better; when the Thunder's expell'4 
The Sky may grow clear, and I like a Landskip 
better then a Storm. 

Fel. Your Importunity's intollerable. 

Art. Then 1 have my Ends—and P'le be as diligent 
In perplexing thee as I would in my attendance 
On a great Man, who to eaſe himſelf of an 
Aſſiduous Suiter, beſtows ſomething on him to | 
Keep him ont of the way, and ſo is tyred into a kindneſs. 

Fel. 1 could find in my heart to marry thee to be 
rid of thee. ; 

Ant. Faith do, "tis as good a Receipt for Separatiap,, 
As borrowing Money is to break Friendihip; 
*Tis a Trade among the Grandees all over 
Europe, A man of Quality. would no more 
Be ſcen with his Wife after he has treated her 
Relations and ſecur'd her Portion, thzn a Miftriſs 
Would admit of the Viſits of her Cully when ſhe 
had ſpent his Eſtate, or a Gameſter endure , * 
The Converſation af his Buble after he had 
won all. 

Fel. How proud you are of theſe Villanies and 
With what pleaſure you relate "em : | 

Art. Therefore I would have the women be wiſer and. 
Take the Man they like without that ſure 
Phylſick of Matrimony, it kecks in the ſtomach, 

And works in each Faculty, and purges out the 
Very delire we Wed for : Love's like a Bottle 
When freely propog'd, to depart when you 
Pleaſe, or as long as you pl but when once 

Is Conl{train'd it Curdles i'th Blood, it palls every 
Tale; Each Glaſs is a Potion, and "oiſons the 
Kind Converſation you met for. 

Fe! What can'ſt thoy ſee in-that impudent face 
Of thine, to imagine any ſbe-thing would truſt 
Thee without ſubſtantial Security ? 

Ant. Faith nothing, but that Impudence you ſpeak of: 
ſſurances is half in half with a woman. 
If we're modeſt when we woo you, youre 
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Afraid we'le be baſhfull when we have you. 
If the Spirit be meck, you Conjeture the Fleſh 
Muſt be feeble, and a modeſt Lawyer can 
Never have good Praftice. 
Fel. Nor an Impudent onea good Reputation, he 
May baffle a Cauſe, but never SR one. * 
Am. Come, you're coactited 4 
Fel. 1 am ſorry I invade your Property - 
Aat. Your Sex is all Vanity : 
Fel. And yours all deceit, 'tis the pradtice of 
Your Souls to ſeduce us into Faith, you're 
Never well but when you're beloy'd, nor caſy 
When you are ſo, Change is your delight, 
And Conſtancy your Scandall ; you Curſe 
Every man that's falſer then your felves, 
And are PotEnt in nothing bur perjury. 
Ant. Well Ile have done for the preſent, and like 
An Ingenious Preacher leave off whillt my 
Sermon is hot in your memory, and not 
Doze your Attention with dwelling too long oa 
The Subje&, therefore hoping you may edify by 
My Preſent Doctrine, Ple finiſh my text at 
Our next meeting—Farewell. 
Fil. Wirth all my heart; 
Ant. You'l Cry when I'm gone : . 
Fel, *Twill be for fear of your retura then : 
Ant. Well, 1 can have the Liberty of Sereaading, 
And expett not to ſleep when 1 wake. 
Fel. Wou'd thou wert gone once. 
Ant. 1 am departing : | 
Fel. Peace be with you: 
Ant. 1 will fo maul thee when ] haye thee. 
Fel. No, I ſhall fleep then 1 ſuppoſe without Serenading - 
Ant May all thy thoughts thy Soul towards many Fleth bend. [| Ex 
Fel. And may you-proveas good as you pretend, 
Well, 1 do like this Fellow, 
And Love him I'm afraid, |; 
But 1 am ſenſible he hasas good thoughts of me - 
What Fools are women to hide their {nclination, 
When they are ſatisfyed the man's their own - 
But *tis a Policy our Mothers teach us 
Perſuading "twill inflame che Lover more, 
When Every Tedious hour delays our bliſs, | 
And makes us keep what moſt —_ were hus. [ Ex##, __—_ 
2 e 
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SCENE. 11. 
The Backſide of the City, near a Church. 
| Enter Silvio and Sanchd. - © 


$:l. Either we have out-ſtaid our time, 
Or Darkneſs Creeps too haſtily upon us, 
Canſt tell the hour, Sencho #, 
San. It ſhould be towards ſupper-time by the - - 
Wambling Chimes of my Carkaſs, pox of this Love, - 
It ſtarves the whole Family, and becauſe your . 
Honour can dyet with Camelons, you . 
Think in manners we ought not to fare better. 
Sil. Art thou not aſham'd of thy Gluttony ? 
San. No, but I am of my Abſtinence, this is faſting - 
Without doing Heaven any ſervice; never-: 
Did Love Monopolize like yours : Starving - 
Honour I have heard of, but this Effeminate | + 
PunRiilio is a diſgrace to your Sex - | * 
Nothing but ſighing, and thinking, and walking - 
Diſcontentedly in Fields, as if the blood ofa 
Murder lay-on your Conſcience 
Sil, Prethee hold thy idle Tongue - _. Co | 
San. Would I had wherewithall to divert it otherweys ; 
1 am indebted to my ſtomach 3 meals; and can't 
Get one to be bayl for me, good Sir think 
Upon ſome means to pay ſomething down _ 
To ſtop his mouth a little, for I have Confeſs d 
A Judgment to hunger; and famine will 
Serve an Execution on me. | 
- Sil. If thou mindſt thy wife when thou haft one, - 
As much as thou doſt-thy belly, ſhe] have a-good time on'c; 
Say. I'm ſure If I don't mind that, ſhe'l have an Ill 
Time on't ; you know no body now adays take - 
Houſes with bare walls, wenſcoat me well with 
Beef, and it may recommend me to a good Tenent. 
- = Kt S142 £0 
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[Emer four Braves.) 
j 


Bra. It mnſt be he, for this is the time and place we were directec 


to obſerve : [Cloth ftricks nme] 
Si. Strikes not this nine, Sancho ? | F 
San. Yes ſure it does: 
Sil. I'm right in my Appointment then. ; 
Bra. May I be ſo in mine, If this fail, [Fires a Piſtol 
we muſt all fall on him [but miſſes | 


Si. Ha! art hurt Sancho? 

San, Not that I know of; 

S4,. Aſliſt thy Maſter then: 

San. Againſt any thing but the Devill: 


1 Bra, Fall on : [They fight and 
$4. Oh villains, this is Carlos's work : [at laſt the Bravs'/ 
[ retwre. 


San, They give ground Sir. 


Enter Carlos and Guzman 4s the Braves 
are retiring, and Ffoyns with "em, 


Carl. Oh Cowardly Dogs! but think 'rfot Silvio thou 


ſhalt eſcape me : 
Sil. *Tis like thee baſe and treacherous Carle. 


As Silvio and Santo give ground . 
Emer Antonio and Foyns "Em. 


Ant. Ha giving gronnd ! for the weaker ſide, like -- 


a true Champion. 
They Fight vnd Gutman falls. 


Gaz. Solam ſatisfyed. 
San. There's a rifing-blow for you : [Stabs at 


Out. Dogs — 
At laſt Carlos falls and the Bravos all run. 


Gxz.. Help, murder, murder : 

Fran. | gt what noyſeis this, and juſt before my door / 
[above 

An. Who are you Sir, and how is it with you ? 

Sil. I am a Stranger Sir ; but lightly hurt I think ; 


I have only time to thank your Generokity.; If X 
There's 
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There's no murder done le find you out, and 
Study to return this happy reſcue : 
Ant. Ile wait you till you're out of danger. 
Sul. By no meansSir, you are not known, and may 


' Be ſafe, lam ; this miſchicf has been 


hatching too ſome time ; therefore 1 | I (# 
Beg you would Euquireno more; If [Crys of Murder G 
1 do well, I certainly will ſeek you, [axhin. be 
If not Ple ever love your memory. Fi 
Carl. Help Pedro; Sphorſo, 1 ſhall bleed to Death: 
Fran, 7 Ha! Is not that my Sons voice ? Lights there : [3 
above. >. Murder, oh my Child, Lights, Rogues, murder. I 
Ant. Shift'for your ſelf then ; for [ Retires from above [7 
The hounds are near us. þ 
Sil. Sancho 1 
San, Your ſhaddow Sir : [_Excant feverally. [| 
Guz.*I'm maul'd like a forlorn hope : y 
Carl, Oh! 1 


Guz, Don Carlos | 

Carl, Who's that Gaiman ? art thou hurt too ? 

Guz. Like Maſter, like man, at” preſent, I am 
Stack as if I were to be Larded : | 


: Enter Franciſco Servants with Lights, a 


Fran, What are you ? and why this out-cry ? 
Guz. Pm in Labour Sir, and want to be- delivered. 
Fran, Guzman——my Son too wounded and on the 

Earth; oh! ſpeak, who did it? what, 

Not a word—oh! ſpeak, how is it with thee ? 
Carl. My Sonl is like a Lamp on its departing, 

My Blood the oyl that fed it is quite ſpent, 

And nature Struggles for its laſt pale glimps. 
Fran, 'Oh horrid villany, get. Do@tors, Slaves, and Surgions; . 

Summon a College of Palſe-fumblers, and 

Lint-Scrapers, propoſe rewards to ſhew 

Their utmoſt Art ;. fly flaves—ia gently, villains, 

Gently with him, look to your Fellow-ſervant. 
1 Servant. Alas poor Guzman. [They carry off Carlos. 
Guz.. None of your pitty, but lend me your help; 

They have miſs'd my heart, I think, and that's all, 

I am (241d like grill'd mutton ; ob-for _ K 

(onger-Ecls to ftop theſe Leapings 3 Softly Rogues, | | 

Sofcly, I ſhall come co my Nunes ead foon Enough. [T bey kad bim of: 

A noiſe 


_ 


f 


(39) - 
A noiſe within of purſue this way, 


Emer Silvio and Sancho. 


Sil, What Shall we do? we run mazes ſurg/ind 
Come to the End where we begun ; ha ! here's 
Garden-wall ; by your leave who ever you , 
belong to, If he be noble he will protect me 
Follow me Sancho. Climbs the wall 

Sar. I warrant you Sir, I have been | 
Us to rob orchards —-wlat”s the matter now ? 
I cannot mount it, and have hopt qver higher 
in my time ; I believe the Devi ph my arſe, 
And thinking I am Climbing towards Heav*n, 
Tugg's me back as if 1 were out of my way ; : 
Up Gwndy or be ſtuck with Soledo's, [noiſe fill 
Till thou lookſt like a Porcupine and ſhoots 
[Thy Quills Backwards 


[Gets over and ſeverall 
[run Crofs 


'* 


S&'CENK bk 


The Inſide of the Garden, 
Enter Dorothea avd Farmoſa. 


Dor. Snrely thou wilt be late: 
Fay. Oh fear not, Madam, your true Lover will 
Out-wait an Angler, and thinks not his 
Time ill-ſpent, If he catches a. fiſh at laſt, 
Dor, No moredelays, but haſt: 
Far. Vie be with him in heſs __ a _ - anc SF 
| ; r | 
ber, andobey bes 


b fal. 
Fe. Murther, Theeves, Theeves : 
Dorothea Shreiks, and as ſbe*s running off is 1208 


by Silvio who Catches her im bis arms. 
Sul. Dorothea |! 
Dor. Silvia ! . 


Sil. The ſame and thine for ever ; n 
Far. Sancho, what art thou ? a mole, haſt got no eyes ' 
San. No, but I want the ſtrength of one to heave this Karth 
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Fe:th u —— be lifts her » 
Dor. Le got you in ? L . 4 F 
Si. Purſu'd by villains I Jeapt the wall 

For SanQtuary, 

Doy. What mean you ? 
Sl. As I was waiting for my guide to approach thee, 

Forr Bravo's ſet on me, one fir'd at me, but miſt ; 

Streight they all came on me, .1 had the good fortune to 

Receive em well; nay they weregiving ground : 

When Carlos Roar'd, think not thou ſhalt eſcape, 

Aud ſeconded their attempt. 

Dor Oh Heav*ns ! 
Sil, My advantage quickly. leflen'd, and [ had periſh'd 

But for the kind relief of one I knew not, ] think 

ſome fell ; who with their Crys allarn'” neighbour-hood ; 

<.J got in-here hoping to miſs their fury, 

And chance has guided meto what | langd for: 

Dor. Let as retire and think upon ſome means how 

To Securethee, Oh my Silvio, *tis what I dreaded : 

But by my Love [I will partake thy fate 

Let Stars be as malicious as they pleaſe. - | 
Sil. Sure all muft be propitious in the End, 

Or Heaven's Partiall tothe moſt deſerving. 

Dor. Oh 1 ſhake! - 

My Soul as if it gave me warning fickens, 

And Sighs out, we muſt never meet again. 
$i Let's never part then, and defy the Omen ; 

Thus fortify'd by Love we'le dare the foe, 

Till our ill Stars grow weary of the Siege, £34 

Or at the general Aſſault we'le ſtand % 

When their dire Influence is ready drawn, : 21 

"Gainſt the vaſt breach of all our miſeries, - ; e on VJ 

And where Oppreſſion's thickeſt fall together. | 
Dor. No, let us Study how to live together - 

| have revead the ſecret to my Father, 

All thoughts of Reconcilement with your Rivall 

Are quite diſcarded ; he ſeems enclin'd to , 

What I have propos d—nay, ve more to tell 

Thee; If the deſcription 1 have heard don't Err, 

Thou haſt a Brother here, one Don Arremo, y0n 

1o Por Aluhael Frederick of Peru, 

Sil. Antonio: 

Dor Goin, I'e tell thee all : 

S'!, 1 wait it with-Impatience - Ms 
c V4 


— 
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ann, Silvio, to looſe thee now, 
w my hopes were in ſuch perfet hex 
They ſeem*d infir'd againſt al} plea ” 
"Tis like a Chymiſt' whoſe unwearied Toyle 
With eager diligence long time had ſearch, 
Through every curioſity of Nature, 
To bring his mighty projet to perfection ;* 
And when the wiſh'd for Art he had attain'd, 
Dyed in its finiſhing Operation : away 
Farmoſa, ſtay you here, If any diſturbance 
Should approach our Walls, give notice of it. [_ Exit Sil. & Dor. 

Sen. 1 ſuppoſe 1 muſt comey 
With the baggage, and may haſt with your Ladyſhip : 

Far, A likely icilow this, how long have you live. with your Ma- 
ſer, friend ? 

San, Ever ſince he has lived with me, he never 
Forſook me, nor will I ever diſcharge him. 

Far, . A pleaſant Fellow, what are you ? 

San, His Portmanteav, I carry his Equipage : 

Far, 1 mean, what Country-man are you ? 

San. A Reſident of chance : 

Far. What's that ? 

San. A Courtier, a Gam'ſter, a Pimp, a Valler, 
Or any thing that all Countrics, Religions, or 
Cuſtoms are alike to : 

Far. A Savoury Fellow, and rellifhes of Wit 
Are all women too as well as Countrys, 

Religions, and Cuſtoms, alike to you ? 

San. All of this fide fifty : A 

Far, Then therc's hopes for me, for 1 want a year 
On't: If I could m+rry this Rogue and redeem 
My Virginity now, *rwould do well ; | have a 
Pretty gopd ſum of money which | have ſcrap'd 
Together in Servige; and mine is not the hr 
Crack'd Reputation has been put off that way 1 
Beſides that Villain Guzman grows weary 
Of me, and will never- be brought to buy that 
Out-right which he has had the uſe of ſo 
Often for nothing. | 

Sn. gle ſtrike ia with this Avrworn, this latter 
Seaſon if 1 can; for they ſay ſhe has made 
Good uſe of her time. and has been highly 
preſented by her Miſtriſſts Suiters, what tho' ſhe be ſomewhat 


Antient 1 fall hyeak her heart che fooner, le : 
G Enamour 


tha 


[ Aſote 


on 
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Enamovr her firſt with my Graces, and then 
My Perſon will appear more lovely, 


Sweet Nimph, if that you are as Leiſure 
To hear 4 34 mis, = 
You of my heart have made a ſeizure, 
And yours I do Importune : 

Oh let it, let it not be: faid, 

A Man of Comely feature 

Should be ſlighted by a ſcornfull Maid, 
$9 become a wretched Creature. 


Far. As | hope to be honeſt his Organ is delicious, 
He ſhall lcar the Excellence of mine : [ Sings. 
Signior, you ſhall not find me ſo bard-hearted 
To ſeorn the offers of a Love ſo true, 

But ſince a flame ſo Generous you've ſtarted, 

Take me, and le take you ; | 

All I am Miftrift of I give 2 
My beart”s fully reſign'd 

A boar Vir gin then recerve 

And prethee work me. tothy mind, + 


54a. 'Goog, ſhe comes— Moſt admirably perform 'd — 
Let me ſalute the Orifice of your Melody: [| kiſſes ber. 
Far. Far ſhort of yours Sir, pray be ingenious, and 
Tell me in what Climate you ſtole this great 
Accompliſhment ? 
San, In England. = 
Far. Were you born there ? 
San, Stark naked : 4 
Far, Waggiſh Brittain : Hen: 
' $4n, 1 & me once more adore that heav'nly voice: | T(hWſt 
Fay, Beſhrew me but your Endearments are very | 
Warm : If a virgin ſhould be good-natar'd | 
And like you, you Could not be conſtant, | 
San, As pride to Authority, or firſt Love to Its appointments] 
Fay, If 1 hovld throw my felf away upon thee, | 
Would you really, truly, ſincerely, and faithfully 
Serve me ? 


, $an. Zealouſly : Vie be ſonder of thee then the 4, 
$pi ritual Court of aa/Ill neighbour, 
Far, We goinand talk moreon't. | | wa 


| 


[ Smmges 


—_— OO. 
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fav, Agreed and make rore ont tog if | cag : 

Far, It he has heard any thing of me, and Guzman, 
] hall be pnzled for a denyall—1'm refolv'd.; 
Fle forſwear it and proteſt my honeſty and 
Innoceney, nay, F have a good mental} 
ReCrvartion for it : 
For tho? by Guzman's Love I was betray'd, 


Ple ;wear for thee | am a Reall Maid. 
[ Excunt 


SCENEA I 4 


Enter Biancho, Netce, aud women,and Pedro. 


Ped. Nay prich*e Child : 

Bia. Away, and give ms Liberty to vent my Griefs, 
1 know you not, you are all my Enemies; 
Why do ye preach up patience for my woes, : 
Yet Bar the Remedy that would procure it ? 

Ped. What's the matter now / 

Nei. Why ſhe has heard of Carlo; misfortune, 
And nothing can appeaſe her : , 

Ped. Why Biancha, thou fhalt fee Don Caries, 
Fle carry thee to him : 

Bia. No, "is too late : 

Ped. He's hurt, but not deſtroy'd, he will recover : 


Bia. "Tis Equally to me, Dye or Revive, 
If he recovers, Dorothea has him, 
If not I cannot ; 
For ſhould 1 follow him to the other world, 
And he retains the Paſſion which he fell for ; 
I in Elzjwm ſhall negleRted paſs. : 
The wretched pitty of each happy pair. 
Ped. No, 'ewill be better, the match is broke, 
Thy Kivall loves another, and when he's ſenſible 
What you endure, I'm ſhre his Soul will 
Readily Embrace you- | 
Bia. What, muſt 1 tell him that 1 Love him then / 
No, let my feaver «dry me firſt to Aſhes, 
If Heaven deprives me of my Virgia-Love 
Oh! mark me with its figure on — 
That by the Token you may know hereafter 
What here | wanted, and preſent him there. 
Ped. Wilt thou not hear me ? a wy 
2 y 
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Bia, You woum not me when {| entreated harden ; 1 
Ol» heart-hard Stubborn heart break or forget | 
Thy Paſlioa. 

Ped. Eoſt thou defire to ſee thy Father dead ? 
+ Bia. -Father, what Father ?*—Fathers love their Children. . 
* Indulge their tender tempers, fond their humours, n 
- And when they are juſt, comply with their deſires ; 
+ Mine unregarded, heard me ſue and ſigh, 
Nay, like a common beggar paſt me by, | = 
As if entreating were a Trade [ practic'd. 
Ped. Neice, do thou. ſolicit for me, friends all 
| beſeech ye. [. They ſhake their heads, 
Bia. Well *twon't be long e're I ſhall go abroad, 
And walk in Paradice with my dear Love ; 
A Terras-walk wee have above the. reſt, 
Which ſhall be ſprinkled o're each morn with Pearl, 
And bruiſed by on, Stones of Diamonds, 
Drawn by two Angells, Lovely as himſelt, 
Whilſt wondring Saints ſhall liſten to out Songs 
And learn from us how to be truly happy. 
Ped. Heav'a guard 'your Sences : | 
Bja, Heavn ! I have a Song of Heay*n.- [. Sings. 


Come, come, ye Inhabitants of Heaven 
Condutt me to » y Love, 
Where by the Gods we may be given, 
Where nothing can our Toys remove : 
1 mount, 1 fly, my Roſy Wings 
Expand and Cut the yielding Air, 
Each lutle C herubin. my Welcome Smgs, 
And Fathers cannot burt us there. 


Ped. Follow her all, Come Neice— [ Exits 
: [Exe all but Neice. _ 
Nette., $0 this I hope will do ., | 
"Twas rarely Acted, ] 


If ſhe can keep it up the Man's her own, 

Oh Children bred by Nature to deceiving, Bos 
' And Silly Parents cheated by beleiving z 

When | have any, ifa Man will take me 

As 'twould be hard if they ſhould all forſake me - wm | 

Girles, I eſpecially would watch-their waters, 

For Mothers by themſelves may gueſs their Daughters- 


The End of the FourthAQt., 
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The Fith A CT, 


SCENE L 


——C—_— 


Diſcevers Don Carlos on a Conch, and Servants, 


Carlos, A -&f Y Feavour leſſens, and I gather ſtrength, 
The blood that fed the follys of my Love 

Is fled through every wound its Rage occaſion'd, 
And prudent Judgment Reaſſumes her ſeat ; 
The Powers are Juſt, for I did Ill 
To ſeek Redreſs by ſuch vile PraQtices : 
Qh Biancha ! I have done thee wrong, | 

ected what my Stars ſeem'd to enjoyne, | 
And they have proy'd they hato my ſtubborn choice. wx 


; Enter Franciſco. 
Fran. Good morrow Boy, how is't ? 
Didſt thou reſt well ? doſt thou ue, temperate ! 
Car. Yes Sir, I hope I ſhall do w 
Nature it's wonted meaſure ſcems to affedt, 
And all my faculties return to order. 
Fran, Well, haſt thou conſider*d child, 
What I propos'd about Biancha?: Love : 
Pox o*this Dorothea and her Father, - 
They never | believe, either of 'em lik'd us ; 
Beſides, t'will be ſuch a Revenge to ſlight her 
And marry the other, —She look as melancholly 
As a Diſcarded Statesman, and out-Freta 
Court-beauty for her Taylors diſappointment at a Ball. 
Car. Sir I have weigh'd, and wholly reſign my 


Self to your diſpoſall. 
hn, Well aid Boy, 1 will make ſuch a man of thee, 

Thou ſhalt pn q_ __ - - 

Sabbath, Live h a whore in 

Month z Aud out-ſtrut « Citty-Colonell at the 


Head of his Regiment : nay We'le have Juſtice | 
From old Lopez, too. eds 


* 
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Fiter 4 Servaur, 


Sev, Sir Don Pedrq is below, and dedres ta 
Speak with you. 

Fra. Ads me, he ſ\at to me, and deſir'd me to ſtay 
At home, *tis thy Father in Lay that mpſt by, 

Carlos ;, well ſuch things I will do for thee — 

Carl., Do what you pleaſe, all ſhall be.caſy to me. 

Fra, Well, thou art the heſt Boy ; thy obedience is 
Inducing, Charming 2nd RAS Fe as I bope 
To live, I am afraid 1, hall dye a,year ſooner 
then 1 intended, to RAN thes amends; / © - 

Carl. I willingly would go into" the Garden, the 
Air, Sir, may refreſh me, © - 

Fra. Wait on kim to the Garden, lg be with thes 
preſently, Exit Carlos and Seryams, 
\ell things are brought about rarely; | 
Now will he have a fwinging fartuae with 
Biancha : 
And after her Fathers Death all his Eſtate. <F- 
He ſhall have all mine too when Pm dead, 

I will take her Portion and ſettle { much 

per annum, and Liveypon ip into. the Bar rgan.; 

[le not part with a free penny, tit1 agh't t belp| it, 
When Parents once upon their Ghildrert Li 

Tho all they have we gave "em, yet they grove ; 
Therefore to keep mine ſtill at my Command, 

I'l leave the world before I part with Land. 


Scene diſcov'rs Guzman jn « chi A Chirare con by him, 
and a T able with Galy-Pars, Vine Vols &c. 


Guz, Well Sir, and how long muſt I endure your probings 
and your Cullices _. 
F Ching, A week, if K0U keep a good. Dyer, will ſet you 
ight arain. 
Cri, Why thexe hejs, a good Dyet, that, i js, cat nothing, 
Suppoſ: i keep an ill Dyet, ang eat, will a 
Fortnight cure me ? 
C birarg, A fortnight ! by'r Lady, it may coſt-you your Lite 
for ovght ] know, 
Gwz,. Nay, for ought thou know'ſt, I may dye tonight 
Or a Quinzey. 


* 


Chirarg 
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Chirurg. Why, fo you may Sir. 

Guz,, Yes, I thought ſo; Suppoſe  *-., 

I have a mind to \let blood: ; 
Chirurg. You have loſt enongh already gne wor ld think, 


I ſee no occaſion for that. | 
Guz. Ay ! but there may be for onght thou know#f : \F 


p What a wretcham I erder'd to look after me? 
Becauſe I am a Servant I muſt have no other 
- Totake careof me; my Maſter has the head of 
The Doctors and Chyrurgeons, and I mult be 
Manag'd by their Gliſter-Carrier. 
(birzmg. You are difpos'd to be merry, Sir. 
Guz.. Very well, becauſe I don't like this Raſcall, 
I am diſpos'd tobe. merry , hark ye you 
Serringe-Bobber, —dilpoſeme to be merry you 
Had beſt, or le depoſe you from your Quack- 
Salving—1 would drink a Glaſs of Sack. 
Chirnrg. You may 4s what you pleaſe, but it may do 
you harm, ; 
Guz. Ay, for ought thou knowſt—why you tha F 
Sup oſc I havea mind to a wench. ; 


arg. A wench! 
"uy Ay'a Wench, oh "tis a kind DecoRion, meetand 


Proper for the Body "of a man, operating 
Simpathetically towards the —_— of the Inwards. 

Surg. A Woman will kill you 

Gnz,. I don't mean to work ſo hard Sir, to debauch once 
a Month is a Cordial they fay. 

Surg. Why, Nature is ſo Exhanſted, it would not ſupply | 
You if you had really a defire for one, 
Your Spirits are waſted. 

Guz, Why yon dog, d'ye take mefor a boys 
Pot-Gun, without any pith in my back. 


Enter Seriam, 


Ser, Here's a Young woman would ſpeak 
with Gxzman. 
Guz. A young Woman, bring her in. 
Surg. If ſhe be a young woman keep her out. _ 
Guz,, Hark you Diaculam-Dauber, let her come in. 
Sr. She ſhall not come in. | 
Guz, Shan's ſhe, Urinall-peeper: 
Sur, No, '" 4 
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; Gur, Sirrah, briag her up : vi 4" 


$»r. Sirrah, keep her down, * © 
Guz,, Bring ker up, or I'le Murder tlice 
Sur, bring her up, and I'le poiſon thee. 
Gaz. | will bomb thee with thy own Gally. 
Pots then. | &. 
Sy, What mean you ? 
Gut, Totry Experiments ypon 
You with your own S$lops and Salves ;— 
There's a Bowlus for yolk there's a Potion, 
There's a Glyſer, there's a Julip, | 
There's an Oyntment, * C Flings Pots and Viols at him, 
Sur, —_ Murder, ' {rome 
Guz, Take z Spoonfulls faſting of this, and ſweat after this; 
And ſleep after this z hang your ſelf at the laſt, and 
re dam'd after all. 


Ext after the C kirnrgeon, 


Scene Changes to Don Franciſco's Garden. 
Emer Carlos aud Pancha. 


Carl, Indeed this gaodnels far exceeds my thoughts, © 
1 could not hope ſach mercy from your wrongs , 
But as you Copycd Heav'n in ſuffering 'em, 
You ſeem ſtil] more Divine In your Forgiveneſs, 
Bia, The Frailties of my pailion were too great 
For me to hide oe | 
| would bave ſmother'd it and kept it down " 
In the dark Dungeon of forgetfullneſs, 
Eut oh ! The Barrs of Yirgin-Decency 
Were all too weak to bind the Priſoner in, 
Like ſtrugling winds in hollaw Caverns pent, 
It burſt my feeble Breaſt, and Sigh'd its way out, 
Then, 8s che Clouds by Grymbling, Thunder forc', 
In ſhowers it gulh's from my o're-ſwelling Orbs | 
Car, They haveat length moiſten'd this ſtubborn Clay, | * 
And made it plyahle to thy defires ; work mg. 
|.jko Yielding Wax, Ile faſhion with thy will, - . 
And figure with the wiſhes of thy Soul, ho 
Þias, Oh happy Cp | yy 
Hov'n -4n00t more we 66 when Sinners gh,” 
Then | 101 thy Converſion, 


j! 


Nor 
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Carl. Nor can a Soul convinc'd of long liv'd Errors, 
Fmbrace the bleſſed Truth with more delight, 


Then 1 my Dear Biaxcha. 
Thus let me (hew my humble Penitence, [ hneels.? 
Here let me languith for my paſt Offeace 


, 
And take forgivenels at my Alters Feer. 

Bia. Thus the kind Oracle enjoyns thy Penance, 
Love her who has thy tedious ablence mquen'd 
Nor ceaſe, till by Biancha thou are ſcorn'd. 

Carl. Yet nearer, nearer yet. 

Bia. Lock me within thee, [Embroung. } 

Carl, Oh 1 Mercy —— 

Bia Love. 

Carl, Goodneſs on Goodneſs, 

There is but one that's juſt in thy whole Sex, 
And thou art She, 


Emer Pedro #2d Franciſco. 


Fra, Joy, Jv, Ecernal Joy, riſe my bleſſings, 
Ped. My Comtorts. 

Carl. Sir, for what's paſt { to Pedro. ] 

Ped. No Excuſes, ſhe's thine, and thou art hers 
W hat's paſt be forgotten, and what's to come 
Keep to your ſelves. | 

Fra. 1 long © ite them one, ab! Carles, Carlos, that I were in a 
Condition to take thy place that Night ; but no mater, Tl! cell thee 
how 1 did at thy Azc, -and if thoucan'ft our-fling thy Daddy a Barr's 
lengeh, much good do thy Spouze with it. 

' Ped. 1 warrant you Brother, ſhe'll match him, or ſhc's a Baſtard 
by che Mother's (ae ; bur Brother ; 

fra. Brother —— 

Ped. mou _ to —— on. * 

Fra. to be a - toſcetia  chapping Rogue 
come out of thy Parcely*Bed, and hear it cry Granny, == If 
thou doſt not get her with Child in a Month, by the Champion of 
Spain T1 do't my ſelf, 

Ads | precious, 1 could ſo — Gog ger you in you 
Little Rogue you, or 1 thall marry thee my —— 


Self, and put his nofe out ot Joyur. Go 
; # F a C Exeunt Carl. and Hide 


Lord I am fo wanton, 
My. Blood's as warm as 


4Vc and twenty Brother. How do you feel your (lt ? 
f ; f w, H Ped, 1 


| Ls 
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" Ped. 1 an at (ran Sixty Brother, Natire has no (uch Extaſſes !n 


my Veins, 
Fri, Why. truly, Ithink mine is but a flath, 
Yet we have been Brother -— 

Ped. Ay | We have have been Brother <——- 
Fra. APox & this Inclination without Power, 
But the Comfort is, tha yon — Rniguen will be old 

Like us, an love to talk on't when they are 
Paſt the Action, — Bac comey let us follow ouc 
latenciogs, an go where we rclolv'd. 

Ped, | wait on you. | 

Fra, Well, this Boy and this Baggage puts me ſo in mind 
Of the Night got her in ; 

Ped. Well, think no more out. 

Fra. Ah Brother ! % 
Old Souldicrs, rheir paſt Aftions, love to own. 

Pel. Ah Erother! 


And often Prag of more then' has been done. [ I zeant. 
Scent changes to Don Lopez his Houſe. 


Enter Dorothea and Feliciana, 


Fel. Then Carlcs is recover'd ? : 
Dor. Thanks ro my Stars, I hear ſo. 
" Fel.” Well, I have ſent rothis Antonio ro:come to me to Night, I fin4 
t am aFool, and askyou pardon for all 1 have ſaid of Silo. 
Der. 1 rejoyce ini your rance. ', | 
 F4l. But whar's become ot Silvio? 

Dor. Why, he's ate; under the care.of Signior Offawio, a neighbour- 
ing Merchant, an Ancient Friend of his Fathers; Bus I have fent ro him 
concerning Carlos's recovery, and he will come to night ; I have cold 
my Father he's the Erother of your: Lover, and he approyes of his 
Amour. — but here he comes, | H1}-rell you. more avon. 


Enter Lopez. his" 
Lop. Well Children, have yourheard any more conceraing Caries 7 


Der. Nothing bur that he's torward qu-his Recovery, 

Ly Well, and when dad you ſfce Antyns 2 

Fel. Not lince yeiterday. ; : 

w- I think 1 have provided well for you, you-young Paggage ; 
You'll taſte man carlier by thice years then your Mother, take hced 
you don't ſurfeir Filly. 


- 


an 


Fel. 


(41) 


Fel. Oh | Preach that to the Men, they are apt to be ſooneſt clovsd, 
Log, Well Dory, 1 have confider d concerning this Siloroy If it be 
prov d Autexio and he are Brothers, take thy choice, I'll not Interrupt 


thee, 
Der, 1 lwmbly thank you Sir, and hope hell prove he merits me. 
j | | Enter raants 


Serv. Sir, Supper waits. . | 
; Log Ads.me, come Girls, come, my Appetite's provoking. 
Fel. Siſter bear up. | 
Thou'lt have thy man near doubt, and fo ſhall I, 
'T were hard tpr gur firit Longings we ſhould dye. C Exeunt. 


Scene the Street, 


Enter Silvio and Merchant. 


$i]. ] have told you all the Progreſs of my Love, 
And ever muſt acknowledge your Aſſiſtance, 
: The Hazards I have vanquith'd, give me hopes 
I may at laſt poſſeſs what I have toil'd for ; 
I only want to find my Brother out ; 
Likewiſe, I beg you'd go with me this Night 
To ſatishe Don Lopex what I am. 
Mer. You may be ſure, all 1 can ſerve you in is full as welcom co 
my Soul, as to your own: 
Sil. 1 have fu ient rcaſon to believe it , 
And what you have told me of Don Carlos, 
Relating to the hter of Don Pedro, 
Together with his bleſs'd recovery, 


Creates in me a double Joy. [ Sings here, ] 
SONG. 
. _ % 
And view, a Slave impatient of thy Sight , " Ind 
Behold a Wretch by thee undone, . WA 


Whoſe Heart is all thy own. 
Oh! Guide him in this ſtarleſs Night, 
And let thy Eyes create new Light. 


H 2 ; _—— 


(52 » 
Enter a Spaniſh Cont with Muſick, Smenaders, bets 


Mer, Whom have we here ? 


\ Some ng Gallagce 66 my Mifte(\, 
If they ſtay pay Jong I ſhall be rude to 'em, 
Mer, Let us oberve 'em, 1 may chance te know 'em, 
Count, Come, come, place your ſelves ready, and take care 


& a ad ined and your what de Callwns, come (iy 
roy fig yrs lg gk o", 


na pg 
Fr on «= tcp = 


moe if 0 Amour 
By the Lord 1 am likely, gory rg 
nn don't do L ballene, L am.whouſe, and ſhe don't hear my 


+ 


_ hy ml | 


Sil Sir, I have fone Aﬀirs in this Family, which oblige me t@ 


wait herc, and it would: conduce much to my* defigns if you would 


plcaſe to retise. 
yoo roo 
would 


Dex. Sir, I have ſome Aﬀairy in thid Family, which 
Miſttols 


to wait here, and it would (NI AELEERaga 
go abour your bufuels. 

$/. Fam abour it Sir: 

Don. So | am» about mine Sir, AE the Eyes of 


my 
Sil. Heark ye Sir, If you will notquur your polt, 
1 muſt endeavour to force you. 


Don. Force me, draw Fidlers. © [| Siivio-drapy, ond the. Meri/iant, and 
| brat *rmroff crying Murder, 


Scene changes ta «& Garden Wall. 


Enter Lopez with 4 Thch, 4nd his. Sword draws. 
Lep. What cry of Murder's rtys? 
Ent: Silvio 


Who's there ? 
Sl. A Gentleman, 
"uo Of whence 


Sil, 


'CiP, 


Sl. Of En land, aud going to my Lodging was ſcr u t Villains, 
If you have lonour give -_ your Prote&ion, MN ? 


ou not What | have, but follow me. 


Scene changes to the inſide of a Garden. 


_ Here, ſtep into that Arbor, 11! go and ſee if my Servants bo 
you may be (aſe Hl be with you preſencly, foe if tho 


Coral Heaven | this is the Father of my Love, 
| Wha will become of me ? 


Enter Farmoſa, 


Fra. Well, we Confidents have a ſad time on't, up at all hours, and 
zeady upan all Qcalongs And for Lying.no People come. near us. IL 
fent Antal the key of the Gatden, and this is the time he was order d 
to be in the Arbor =p pn him hiltl | 
Nt Whar thall | op, by Haven this. is Came A | 

$1 at y this. is ſome Appointment with a 
Rival, Oh falſc ale Dole! 

Fa. Nay 

$il. 1 will have have Patience to ſee the end of this 

Fa. Lord'tis wry dark! w Set, Loyers, if Lhad' 
a Gallant 1 ſhould lo ove. the. dark, 

Sil. What does the old Hagg. mcan ? 

Fa. If a man had ae ta raviſh me inthe dark, _ 

1 ſwear, I believe I fhould'nor dare ta cry out. 

Sil. Come lead me to d your Miſtreſs 


Far. Well, you havethe ſofteſt hand that cver 1 felt. 
Sil. Here's ſomething to ſoften thine. 
Ra. This. was nat L mcane 


Hes.fo on 7 cannat perſw him. to be rade,— this Clmate has 
luck. ls py Lafrace On: an on: man in; Englandy now the Maids arc oftcn 


their Mis Came then,. ſince you are ſo ſtupid — 
Sil. Oh! Women, Women, Why do-men belleye 'erm. *Y 
CC Exeunt, 
Emer Antonior 


Ant. T his Garden is fo large, and 'ris fo dark, I ſcarce-can gro ps 
this Arbour out. Oh ! form Miſtreſs ona ſoft bed of Rolts, vic! 
irg asI am, with tranſp Sighs, cheu Peng. tos the Joy hi 
Love had loſt= with one hand puſhin in me, tlie other Br jping, at | 
repeated b'ifs her griefs forget, and ſic rejoyces in the fla, - 
dmaded. Oh! here's the Arbor, would my Guide would com 


( 54) 


Enter Lopcz. 


Lop. Come Sir, all's clear, and 11 preſerve you till the ſearch is 
over, and then take care for your ps 

Ant. Eſcape, the Devil, what can this mcan, 

Lop, Nay, Come Sir, come. 

Ant. Idare not diſobey, but what the Event will be, Fortune knows. 


Scene changes to Farmoſa's Bed:Cramber, 


Enter Farmoſa and Silvio. 


Far. Stay here till 7 ſee if the old man be ſafe, and 711 conduQt you 
to = La oor Exit. 

Sil.'Tis fo, her fickle Soul is fond of ſome new Face 1 
As Carlus was for me ſcorn'd and negleated, 

So am [now for this yet 1fhall ſee this faithleſs | 

Fair Perſuader:that led my Soul away towardspromivd 
oys, and now 'tis plung'd in love, laughs at its 
ufferings- 

Oh Women ! Woman ! thou Primitive Seducer, 
That with the Serpent club'd for our Damnation : 
Man was forewarn'd, and could have ſtood his Guile, 
Bur thou, the greater Fiend, nor being faſ) 

Finith'd what Satan bur imperfect drew. 


Sancho creeps from under the Bed. 


Sol. I am almoſt ſmother'd, and fo ſtung by Vermin, that if 7 had 
-a Glaſs I might fancy 7 had the Small-Pox ; the Fleas have danc'd 
backwards and forwards o'r me this three hours, that 7 am gawid 
as if a Neſt of Aunts had trayail'd over me with their hoard for 


Wiater. 
Enter Lopez and Amonio: 


Heark ! the Door opens. 
Sil. Ha! 
a Stay here ane Minute, and T11 fetch a Light. 
{, What have we OW —— 


Ant. 
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Ant, What will become of me, 1 know not, I muſt put a good 
Face upon the matter, and pretend lonly came to (ce what houte his 
Daughter kept. | 

Sil, T his ſurely is my Rival; what are you ? 

Ant. S'deatl, isthe Houſe haunted, what's thatto yo! 

Sil, Thou art a villain. 

Ant. Thou lyeſt, be a good Angel or a bad. 

Si/, Ill feel what you are. 

Ant, VII keep thee at Arms length if | can, 

Sil, So, here's murder going forward, would Icoud ger under che 
bed to my leap Frogs again, 

[ They y/Þ at oye another, and at laſt An- 
tonio fa s over Sancho a top on hm, | 


Help! Murder! Ol! I quake for fear of a chance e'\ruſt in my bow- 


els, murder, help, murder, 
Sil, Lyc(till, or thou art dead. 


- 


Enter Lopez with Lights. 


Lp. Ah! what's here, three men, thieves, give me my Sword, fetc!1 
up my great Guns, help, thieves there, thicves.  CRuncout,) 


Emer Dorothea and Feliciana. 


Dor, For Heavens ſake what's the marter ? 
= _ I ſhall ſce the Face which has undone me. 
F, AIMIO, 


vl. Yes eng riyrac nav 

Fel. Anonio, what brothers fighting ! 

Sil, Antonid ! 

Ant. Silyig!) what Stars fet us at odds? Pm racing.) 

Sil, They have loft their aim, 1 hope thon art it hutr, torgive mc 
Madam; Ol my brother! My Soul's divided. to 'twixt. Love and 
Frindſhip, I know not which to ſerve: 

Dzr. 1 mit no Love your Cre can ſhrew to him. 

Ant, Nor I no Friendthip he beſtows on you. 

Nay, come into the Lump, and Ict's all four unite into one Sou! ; 
witere haſt thou been? but more of that hercaftcr ; bur what is he, we 
ſtumbled on ? 

Sai, Your faithful Friend ard Slave Sancho. 

Sil. $ancko! How cam'ſt thou hicher ? 

Sau, 1 was lock'd in by my Lady Farmiza, I came on the ſame deligiy 
your honour did, only my Loye:was plac'd ona lower object. 2 

Ste. 


(56) 


Sil. Does thy heart lean that way ? | 
San. Faith Sir I ſhould be loath to part the Family, 
] have promigd her for Spouze, 
Therefore I beg -we may live with you ſtill; make her your houſe- 
keeper, and me your valet, though Tm preferrd, 1 am not grown 
roud Sir, | 
ut is this your honours Brother. 
Ant. At your Service Sir. 
Sar. My reſpe&ts to you Sir, ſhall prove how much Ihonour my Mas 
ſters Relations. 


Emer Lopez with a Gun and Servants. 


' Top. Seandclear, make room, or 1 fre on all. 

Ant. What my dear Father, cock againſt your Daughters, 

1h Antonio, 

Fel. Yes Sir, and this hi Brother, of whom my Siſter fully has 1n- 
orm'd you, Lep. his Brother, $4. yes Sir, | 

Lop. How got they in? 

1, Sir, you mc lucher. 
Ant, And this key, by your Daughters Appointm?nt, gave me 
m'ttance. - 
vr Beſure you oyl the wards well, and keep 'em from Rulting., 

Bur Son in Law, is this really your Brothet? _ 

Ant, The very Brother 1 zold you 1 was in ſcarch of, how we have 
miſt each other here, I know not, but we are met at laſt, nor ſhall the 
world part us; my Fathers Death I ſuppoſe this Lady has gi- 
ven you a full Account of my Travels arc too tedious for the 

reſent, we'll ralk of 'em hereafter, the four thouſand Crowns my 
ather leſt, I freely deliver to you, and only contrive ſome way that 
] ny parchaſe this man's meat, and I dcltre no more. 

Si, Sir, 1 have a thouſand Crowns more in Don Offavio's hands, 
which ſhall be puc to what my Brother ſpeaks of, and be divided 
equally betwixt us, if you think them Recommendations ſufficient 
to your Daughters Love, we are happy ; if uot, we muſt ſubmit, 
and curſe the Scantineſs of our Fortune. 

Lop. Sir, you ſpeak worthily « and had ye no fortunes? 
$o well T like your Principles, I ſhould eſtcem them Eſtates of them- 
(elves. The morning comes faſt upon us, the tranſations of ghis night 
we'll deferr till a more Leiſure tirae , here, take my Daughters, and 
uſe *'eim as their behaviour delerves. . » 

Ant. If mine have a Conſcience, and will be conterted with what 
I hayc, I ſhall raivk nothing roo much tor ker. 


T:l. 
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Fel. ] expe&t no voluntiers, be juſt ro your Family Duties, that's all 
I ſhall look for. 

Ant. 1f 1 tun upon tick Cuckold me——— ; 

Fel. Even Reckonjpp you know, make long Friends, be prudent, 
for as you uſe me at fir{t, 1 ſhall expe&t hereafter. | 

Lop. Well, do you think you'r match'd ——— 

Ant. I'll tell you after the firſt night Sir. 

Sil. Now Deruthes, now our fears are ended ; 
How thall we recompence our Suttcrings, 
But by excels of - 

Dor. Spare my þluſhes, and take me to your (clt. 


Enter Farmoza. 


Far. Sir, here's Don Oftavio below enquires for Don Silvio, 

Sil. Entreat him-to appear, 'tis my Appointed Guardian, by my. 
Father whilſt 1 inhabit here. 

Lop. I delire his preſence. 


Enter Oftavio, runs ts Silvia. 


OA. Silvio, 1 joy to ſee you ſafe, 

$1. You (ce me happicr thene're I thought for. 

Lop. Sigmer Oftawio, you'r an carlier riſer —— 

08, Indeed I have not been in Bed this night, 
My Soul's. diforder'd for Don Slvio's ſatery 
Has interrupted all my uſual cuſtoms , RY 
But fincel (ce him well, I find my (elf ſo, | 


And Signior Lopers if you-think-him CR; > 
As Iam ſenſibly your Daughter does; his family 
Is noble, and his Fortune equal to 
Loh vir, we are fatished already. 

Sil, Brother pray be inted with my friend. 

Of. ls this Autor, kf 
Ant. The ſame, and inmy Prothers intereft much obtſged ro you. 


Enter Farmora. LE 


by | 

Far. Sir, I believe the Inhabicants of Sevill have been all upon the 
Ramble to night, for here's Don Franciſco, Don Pedro, Don. Carlos, and 
the Lord knows who belaw. 

Lop. Why, they'r welcome, bring*em up, and we'll be friends with 
all; it'ſhar'r be ſaid on ſuch a day, I have emnity with any, if Franciſco 
ist0 be reconciled, I'll refuſe no Articles, he ſhall propoſe. © 
| C Exter n_—_ ] 

Emer 
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Enter Franciſco, 


ſents tl be ſa 4 rig hain pul fore: 


he's to mareys with two thouland Cres for & dreſling 
/ , (0) you _ — 
nk Wall Well, VT. did ever Jun ir ood maty it fie worlt of our 
Quarrels—call up - A and the be Company with him, brother, 
wen ep = Naine, though we are fiot, (6 may we never meet but 
thus, 


Enter Gatlos, Pedro, Biancha- 


Oh Boys! Such news, ſuch ample SatisfaRtion, that lis Generolity 
m—_—_— brings tears in my Eycs, 
Lop. No Complements Signior Carlos, all is well. — 
y But hace Gentleman I've olſended, can. you forgive me 


Sir 
bf The joy 1 dive hg pon Uh cancels. all injuries, aad it ſhall 
he the future ſtudy of my Life to gain your Friendſtup. | 

Carl. And mine to how it Sig—it Lam-not deceiv'd, this Geueleman 
was he that reſcued you in that broil, 

Ant. 1 do remember ſome (uch buſtle [ 

But knew not *twas my Brothes that I Eiry 

Sil. Was itthy hand Awtoxo, bleigd be thy Arm, and mine that 
preſs'd no deeper. 

Der to Bian. Give you joy Courzin. 

Bian. | ha't, L hope, it Garles can beſtow i. 

Ped. Bleſſings on Le all, Brother Freechs, 'tis ſuch a. comfort to 
fee our Children thus provided for, that fare no ordi Joy mult 
wait upon 'em;; let's be Luxurious in this Feſtival, and ſtretch our 
ſtrings ro make- ir truly Glorious. 

Fran. Scretch! »* & St. Zago Vl curn my baggs inlide outwards, cul 

he urmoſt- of plcaſure. | 


we F Dane, percha p 
«wa loft our of this juy Sir 
ke hgh dow thou- Farmoza? 


ng towards night? 
ES nee nee wellco you Meter! 


—— 


$ 


Far, Yn Wb | 
oh We _y 7 OO 
My, Nie. Fe a good Ace! and a Filoe, if the Tins 
2 handy nay, the Se vat gen 9 
and ſee and wife, all revel here this day. 

Fran, me morrow, 

% LL nothing incereupt haſt L2ven Bliſh,. 
i s PT 
EPI- 


'E P L.OGUE- 


*- Mr. Noker, Mr. L 
. pon by Mr. Mara D 


fo, Ly w. | 
AY, Prith ward and he nt , 
"Lie. N:7 Time Vo Rea eden tt Ren Pld dia 
;Nokes. A Wh L a4 ſenſeleſs I'm ſure, 
Lee. p i ke gd they are y 3 
"Tis 45 Ends a inn pr af the Nun, 
Who wear Red to ſhun debts, and pretend "tas ful, 


ſwear they come here not to 
To ſee 'em ut in _ for 


De piling ou, ol annoy wy rt wo 24k 

7 that Vintners ſho ſri, t as'd with the votes 
on Hyg oblig'd 'em felt for the future bs Prees 

Why, 1 may as well pretend to be as wiſe in the City, } 


Why Brother think in your Trade you are witty, 
Wee hy Ay, but that Jeſt is over, the more's the pitty, 

*% Come prithee bear up, and be wt ſo ſhy, 
Mount, Nay Maſters MIL ſwear you make ne Dlujſb —= 


Mount; _ _ MI boa ire no more ; 
Nokes, el au pow Lag ow bows to Audi. and Exit. ] 
N | ec. -_ 

0 


,L.2 Wit & wy of X 
Nokes. Nur Gibes and your Jokes z ." 

Lee. Mr. Mountfort deſir'd you'd ry jp bis Play, 4 
Nokes. 7 have been conſidering, and 1 don't know what to ſay 

Lee. Why, they know't, now they have ſeen't, 
| Nokes. Ay, and if they like't they may; 

7 hey one thing I'm ſſure, which none of you know, 

Lees Yes they doz that is, the Þlay s but ſo ſo, 

Nokes. }Þell, mark what 1 Jo, and remember it two, 
Mr. Lee and my ſel come Tony let's £6. 


